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The  Citric  Gallant. 

}  it  hith  bean  divtrs  times  sifted  by  the  gutett^ 
<Mdjejlits Servants * 

Written  by  Jo.  Cooks  Gent. 


Printed  at  London  bjr^  i  lefier* 


>  ^ 


To  the  Reader. 


0  gratulate  the  love  and  memory  of  my  worthy 
\jrtend  the  Author 3  and  my  entirely  beloved  Fel - 
low  J  be  A  cl  or,  I  could  not  choofe  being  in  the  way 
|  j  u ft  when  this  Flay  was  to  befublijhed  in  Print , 
but  to  per  fixe  fome  token  of  my  ajfeliion  to  either  in  the  front  i< 
fpice  oftheBooke .  For  the  Gentleman  that  wrote  ityhis  Poem  it 
jelfe  can  better  fpeake  his  pratfejhen  any  O  ratory  from  me.  Nor 
can  I  tell  whether  this  work  was  divulged  with  his  confent  or  no: 
but  howfoever  it  hath pa fif ?d  the  T  eft  of  the ft  age  with fo  general 
an  applaufe ,  pitty  it  were  but  it  fhould  hkewife  have  the  honour 
of the  Prejfe .  As  for  CWaifter  Greene ,  all  that  I  will  fpeake  of 
him  ( and  that  without  flattery )  is  this  (if  I  were  worthy  tocen - 
fure)  there  was  not  an  Alt  or  of  his  nature  in  his  time  of better  a- 
bihty  in  performance  of  what  he  undertooke  5  more  applauded 
1  4  dunce  ,0 f greater  grace  at  the  Courts  or  of more  general 

tove  tn  the  Citty ,  and fo  with  this  brief e  char  alter  of  his  memo - 
ry  j  I  commit  him  to  his  refl . 
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/f?w> blea\e  Autumne  cbangeth  Florae  s  dye , 

K batyefierday  ^(Qreene)wo»j dry. 


W.% 


teems 


A  Mercers  Shop  difcoverfet};  Gutrtred  workihj*  in  it3 
Sfendall  walking  by  the  Shop:  W\.t dlance  walking  o. 
ver  the  Stage:  after  him  Lengfeld  and  Geraldine . 


Franck* 

V  *  ***!  «  *•  <  s  T  \i  •  '  -  f'  '  •  i  ^  f  t  .  , 

_ 

Hat  lacke  you  fir.?  faire  ftuffes.,  or  velvets!  :  ;■? 

-L  dl,  Good  morrow  Franke i  •  ?  i o  d  a  d  ;• «  b 
Fran. Good  morrow  mafter  Ballance ■ .  I 
Gerald,  Save  you  mailer  Long- field. 

Long ,  And  you  fir*  what  bufindfe  drawes  you  to¬ 
ward  this  end  o’th  towne  ? 

Gerald ,  Faith  no  great  ferious  affaires,  onely  a  furring  humour  to 
walke,  and  partly  to  fee  the  beauties  of  the  City;  but  it  may  be  you 
can  inftruft  me:pray  whcfe  (hop’s  this  ? 

Long,  Why  tis  Will  MJbes  fathers,  a  man  that  you  are  well  ac  - 
quainted  with*  8 nter  a  wend  with  a  basket  of  linnen* 

Ger,  As  with  yam?  d  ; 

Long*  Marry,  is  it  fir.  .  -  Vdddh 

Ger.  Pray  let  us  walkej  would  behold  hei;  better. 

Wench,  Buy  fome  quknfes,  handkerchcrs,  or  very  good  bone -- 
lace,Miftris.  •*  .  vAo  • :(■>/  t.,r>  d  utf.-  .-^v 

■■■  Gart.; Nonet.v;,  ;  .  .d\-<  jiudAbd  hdd  d,- 

Wench.  W ill  you  buy  any  handkerchcrs,  fir?  \  •  •  i  -  • ; .  f  > 

S pend.  Y es,  have  you  any  fine  ones  ?  -•  :  ’ .  ) 

Wench,  Ilefhew  you  choice,  pleafe  you  looke  fir  ?  \ 

Spend.  How  now/  what  newes  ?  .  .  a 

w fnch.  Miltris  Tickleman  has  fent  you  :a  Letter/ <  and  expels 
your  company  at  night, and  intreats  you  to  fend  her  anangell,  whe* 
ther  you  can  come, or  whither  you  cannot*  He  reades. 

Spend,  Sweet  Rafcall  V  if  your  love  bee  as  earneft'as  yourgro- 

A  j  i  . dd  lludii .  teftatio n* 
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reflation ,  you  will  meete  me  this  fright  at  Supper ,  you  know  the 
Tandevows, there  will  be  good  company, a  noife  of choice  Fidlers,a 
fine  boy  with  an  excellent  voice, very  good  fangs  and  bawdy  •  and 
which  is  more,  I  doe  purpofe  my  fefte  to  he  exceeding  merry:  but 
ifyou  come  not,  I  fhall  po  wt  my  felfe  ficke ,  and  not  eateonebic 
to  night. 

*  **  *  \  *  ♦  ;  \  *\  «  ' '  v 

Y  our  continuallclofe  friend. 

Nan  Tickle-mart* 

1  pray  fend  me  an  angell  by  this  bearer,  whe¬ 
ther  ye  can  come,  or  whether  ye  cannot. 

W  hat’s  the  price  of  thefe  two  > 

Wench.  Halfe  a  browtie  in  truth. 

Spend.  Hold  thee,  there’s  an  angell,  and  commend  me  to  my  de, 
light,  tell  her  I  will  not  faile  her,  though  I  lofe  my  freedome  by’t . 

Sxit  wench, 

wench  Jl  thanke  you  firi-buyany  fine  handkerchers  ? 

Long.  Y oti  are  taken  fir  'extremely/  what’s  the  obje<ff  ? 

Gerald  shee’s  wonderous  faire. 

Long.  Nay,  and  your  thoughts  be  on  wenching  lie  leave  you. 
Gerald .  You  (hall  not  be  fo  unfriendly,  pray  affift  mce ; 

Wee'l  to  the  (hop  and  cheapen  ftuffes  or  fattins. 

Spend.  What  lacke  you  Gentlemen  ?  fine  ftuffes,  velvets,  or  fat- 
tins?  pray  come  neare. 

Ger.  Let  me  fee  a  good  fatt in , 

Spend.  You  fhall  fir,  what  colour? 

Ger .  Faith  I  am  indifferent,  what  colour  moft  affects  you  Lady  f 
Gart.  Sir  f  s- ^  .  • 

Ger. W ithout  offence  f  faire  creature )  I  demaund  it. 

Gart.  Sir  1  beleeve  it,  but  I  -never- did 
Tie  my  affe&ion  unto  any  colour. 

Ger. But  my  affeeftion/ftireftj  isfifttyed 
V  rito  the  crimfon  coloUrof  your  cheeke. 

Gart.  You  rellifh  too  much  Courtier, fir# 

■•Long,-  What’s  the  price of  this? 

Spend.  Fifteene  indeed  fir. 

L'»g. 
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Lmg.  You  fer  a  high  rate  on’t,is  had  need  be  good  * 

Spend  .Good!  if  you  finde  a  better  i’th  towne,  I  le  give  you  mine 
for  nothing  :  if  you  were  my  owne  brother,  I’de  put  it  into  your 
hands,  looke  upon’t/tis  clofe  wrought, and  has  an  excellent  glaffe. 
Long,  I,Ifee’t.  :  . ... 

Spend.  Pray  fir  come  into  the  next  roome;  Tie  fhew  you  that  of 
a  lower  price  fhall  (perhaps )  better  pleafe  you , 

Long,  This  fellow  has  an  excellent  tongue,  fure  he  was  brought 
up  in  the  Exchange- 

Spend*  W ill  you  come  in  fir  ? 

Long.  No,  tis  no  matter/or  I  meane  to  buy  none. 

Gerald,  Pre  thee  walke  in, what  you  bargaine  fordledifcharge. 
Long, .  Say  fo  ?  fall  to  your  worke,lle  be  your  chapman. 

Ger.  Why  do  you  fay  I  flatter  ?  Exeunt  Spend,  Long* 

<jart,  Why? you  doe; 

And  fo  doe  all  men  when  they  women  wooe. 

Ger,  Who  iookes  on  heaven,and  not  admires  the  worke? 

Who  viewes  a  well  cut  Diamond,does  not  praife 

The  beauty  of  the  Stone?  ifthefe  deferve 

The  name  of  Excellent,!  lacke  a  word 

Tor  thee  which  merits  more,  a  . ...  , -  ? , 

More  then  the  tongue  of  man  can  tattribiite,  ■ 

Gart,  This  is  pretty  Poetry,  good  fiftion  this :  Sir,  I  mud 
leave  you. 

Ger.  Leave  with  me  firfifome  comfort. 

G art,  W hat  woul d  you  crav e  f  *.  :  f 

Gerald.  That  which  1  feare  you  will  notjet, me, have. 

Gart.  You  doe  not  know  my  bounty^Say  what  ’tis, 

Ger.  No  more(faire  creature  Jthen  a  modeft  .fcifle. 

Gart  If  1  fhould  give  you  one,  would  yourefraine, 
on  that  condition,  nextobegagaine. 

Ger,  I  dare  not  grant  to  that* 

Gart.  Then't  feemes  you  have, 

Though  you  get  nothing,  a  delight  to  crave. 

One  will  not  hurt  my  lip,which  you  may  take^ 

Not  for  your  love  but  for  your  abience  lake*  So  farewell  fir. 

Ger.  O  fare  thee  well  ( foire  regent  of  my  foule) . 

Never  let  ill  fit  necre  thee,  unleffe  it  come 

To 
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To  purge  it  felfe-be  as  thou  ever  feemeft 
An  Angell  of  thy  Sex,  borne  to  make  happy  Enter  Spendall 

The  man  that  (hall  poffeffe  thee  for  his  Bride*  and  Long-field, 
Spen.  Will  you  have  it  for  thirteene  (hillings  and  fix  penceiTle  fal 
to  as  low  a  price  as  I  can,  becaufe  lie  buy  ypur  cuftome. 

Long,  How  now  man  /  what  /  intranced  l 
Ger.  Good  fir, ha  you  done  ? 

Long,  Yes  faith*  1  thinke  as  much  as  you,  and  tis  Juft  nothing: 
where's  the  wench  f 

(Jerald.  Shee’s  heere  fir,  heere. 

Long,  yds  piety  /unbutton  man^thoult  ftifle  her  elfe» 

'Ger.  Nay  good  fir,  will  you  goe  l 
Long,  With  all  my  heart,  I  ftay  but  for  you. 

Spend,  Doe  you  heare  fir  l 

Long,  What  fay  you  l 

Spend,  Will  you  take  it  for  thirteene  ? 

Z^'Notapenny  more  then  Ibid.  Ex. Ger  &  Long, 

Spend,  Why  then  fay  you  might  have  had  a  good  bargainee 
Where’s  this  boy  to  make  up  the  wares  ?  heere' s  iome  tenne  peeces 
opened,and  all  to  no  purpofe.  Enter  Boy, 

Boy.  O  Franks !  fhut  up  (hop, (hut  Up  (hop. 

Spend  Shut  up  (hop, boy,  why.? 

Boy.  My  Matter  is  come  from  the  Court  knighted,  and  bid  us* 
for  he  fayes  he  wil  have  the  firft  yeare  of  the  reigne  of  his  Knight¬ 
hood  kept  holyday ;  here  he  comes.  Enter  fir  LyonelL 

Spend.  God  giyeyour  worfhip  joy,  fir. 

Sir  Lyon.  O  Tranche  H  have  the  Worfhip  now  in  the  right  kind, 
the  lword  of  Knighthood  fticks  ftill  upon  my  fhoulders  and  I  feele 
the  blow  in  my  purfe,  it  has  cut  two  leather  bagges  afunder^but  all’s 
pne,honour  mhft  be  piirchac’d.*  f  wil  givepuer  my  Citty  coate, and 
betake  my  felfe  to  the  Court  Jacket;  as  for  tirade,!  will  deale  int  no 
longer,  will  feate  thee  i  n  my  (hop,  and  it  (hall  be  thy  care  to  aske 
men  what  they  lacke,my  ftocke  (hall  be  fummed  up, and  I  will  call 
thee  to  an  account  for  it. 

Spend  My  fe  r  vice  fir,  never  deferv  d  fo  much. 

Nor  could  (  ever  hope  lo'largea  bounty 
Could  fpring  out  of  your  love.  *  -  fV 

Sir  Lion .  That’s  all  one,  -  A :  ;  ^  1 

t.:-  j 
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1  do  love  to  do  things  beyond  mens  hopes. 

To  morrow  I  remoove  into  the  Strand, 

There  for  this  quarter  dwell,  the  next  at  Fulham  : 

He  that  hath  choice,  may  fhift,  the  whilft  flialt  thou 
Be  maifter  of  this  houfe?and  rent  it  free. 

Spend ,  I  thankeyou  fir. 

Sir  Lion .  To  day  He  go  dine  with  my  Lord  Maior  :  to  morrow 
with  the  Sherifes,  and  next  day  with  the  Aldermen,  I  will  fprcad 
the  Enfigne  of  my  knighthood  over  the  face  of  the  Citty ,  which 
fhal  ftrike  as  great  a  terrour  to  my  enemie.s,as  ever  Tamberlaine  to 
theTurkes; 

Come  Frank?,  come  in  with  me, and  fee  the  meate, 

Vpon  the  which  my  knighthood  firfb  fhali  eate.  Ex:  omnes* 

Enter  Staines* 

Staines .  There  is  a  divell  has  haunted  me  tbefe  three  yeares ,  in 
likeneffe  of  an  Ufurer,  a  fellow  that  in  all  his  life  never  eat  three 
groat  loves  out  of  his  owne  purfe,nor  never  warmed  him  but  at  o- 
ther  mens  fires,  neverfawa  joynt  of  mutton  in  his  owne  houfe 
thefe  foure  and  twenty  yeares,  but  alwayes  cofoned  the  poore  pri- 
foners,  for  he  alwaies  bought  his  vi&uails  out  of  the  aimef-basket, 
and  yet  this  rogue  now  feedes  upon  capons  which  my  tenants  fent 
him  out  of  the  Ccuntrey;  he  is  Landlord  forfooth  over  all  my  pof- 
feflions :  well,  I  am  fpent,and  this  rogue  has  confumed  me;  1  dare 
not  walke  abroade  to  fee  my  friends,for  feare  the  Ser/eants  (hould 
take  acquaintance  ofmermy  refuge  is  Ir  eland y  or  Virginia ;  neceffi- 
tie  cries  our,and  I  will  prefently  to  Weftchefler.  Enter  Bubble . 
How  now/  Bubble  haft  thou  pack’d  up  all  thy  things  ?  our  parting 
time  is  come :  nay  pre  thee  doe  not  weepe  * 

Bub .  Affe&ion  fir  wiilburft  out. 

Staines.  Thou  haft  beene  a  faith  full  fervant  to  me,goc  to  thy  un¬ 
cle,  hee*l  give  thee  entertainment,  tell  him  upon  the  llony  rocke  of 
his  mercileffe  heart  my  fortunes  fuffer  fhipwracke. 

Bub .  I  will  tell  him  he  is  an  ufuring  rafcall,  and  one  that  v/ould 
do  the  Common*  wealth  good  if  he  were  hanged. 

Staines.  Which  thou  haft  caufe  to  wifh  for,  thou  art  his  heire? 
my  affe&ionate  Bubble. 

B ub. But  Mafter  wherefore  fhould  we  be  parted? 

Staines .  Becaufe  my  fortunes  are  defperate,thine  are  hopefuil. 

B  Bub  l 
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5?^ .Why  but  whither  doe  you  meane  to  go  Maifter  ? 

Staines.  Why  to  Sea. 

Bub  To  fea /Lord  bleffe  us, me  thinks  I  heare  of  a  temped  air ea» 

dy,  but  what  will  you  doe  at  fear* 

Staines.  Why  as  other  Gallants  doe  that  are  fpemyturne  pyrate. 
Bub.  O  Maifter  !  have  the  grace  of  Wapping  before  your  eyes,, 
remember  a  high  tide,  give  not  your  friends  caufe  to  wet  their 
handkerchers  may  Maifter,  Tie  tell  you  a  better  courfe  then  fo,  you 
and  !  will  goe  androbbe  mine  uncle;  if  wefcape,  wce’le  dominere 
together,  if  wee  bee  taken  wee’ie  be  hanged  together  at  Tyburne, 

that’s  the  warmer  gallowes  of  the  two. 

Enter  Chi e finger. 

Mef.  By  your  leave  fir, whereabouts  dwelsoneM .Bubble} 

Bub,  Doe  you  heare,  my  friend,  do  yon  know  M.  Bubble  if  you 
doe  fee  him  } 

Mef,  No  in  truth  doe  I  not. 

Bub,  What  is  your  bufineffe  with  Maifter  Bubble  ? 

Mef  Marry  fir  I  come  with  welcome  newes  to  him. 

Bub.  Tellit, my  friend,  I  am  the  man. 

Mef  May  1  be  aftured  fir,  that  your  name  is  mafter  Bubble  ? 
Bub.  I  tell  thce,honcft  friend,my  name  is  mafter  Bubbly  Mafter 
jBdrtholmew  Bubble. 

Mef  Why  then  fir, you  are  heyre  to  a  million, for  your  vncle  the 

rich  ufurer  is  dead,  -  7  , 

BublPixy  thee  honeft  friend,go  to  the  next  Haberdafhers,  &  bu» 
him  fend  me  a  new  melancholy  hat,&:  take  thou  that  for  thy  labour. 

Mef  I will  fir.  Exit 

Enter  another  Me  finger  haftlyfnd  knockes t 

##£.Vmh,umh,umh.  '  J 

St  a.  I  would  the  hewes  were  true;  fee  how  my  little  Bubble  is 

blowne  up  with’t  /  .  . 

Bub.  Do  you  heare,  my  friend, for  what  doe  you  knocke  there. 

i  Mef  Marry  fir,  I  would  fpeake  with  the  worfiiipmUMaier 

Bub  The  worftiipFull!  and  what  would  you  do  with  the  wor- 

fbipfall  Mafter  Bubble  ?  I  am  the  man  , 

*Mef.  I  cry  your  worfhip  mercy  then,  Mafter  Thong  the  Belt- 

maker  fent  me  to  your  worfhip, to  give  you  notice;  that  your  unc  e 
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is  dead,  and  that  you  are  his  onefy  heire*  • :  Mxkl 

'Bub.  Thy  newes  is  good,  and  I  have  look’d  for’t  long* 

Thankes  unto  thee, my  friend,  and  goodman  Thong, 

Enter  ABaifler  Blanche. 

Staines.  Ceminely,  this  newes  is  trueifor  fee  another, by  this  light 
his  Scrivener  /  now  M.  Blanche ,  whither  away  fo  fall? 

Bla.  Maifter  Starnes  .God  fave  you/where  is  your  man  ? 

Staines .  W  hy  iooke  you  fir,  doe  you  not  fee  him  ? 

Bla. God  fave  the  right  worfoipfull  mafter  Bubble ;  I  bring  you 
heavy  newes  with  a  light  heart,  , 

Bub.  What  are  you? 

Bla.  I  am  your  worships  poore  Scrivener. 

Bub.  He  is  an  bond!  man  it  feems,  for  he  has  both  hi^eares. 

Bla. I  am  one  that  your  worships  uncle  committed  fome  cruft  in 
for  the  putting  out  of  his  money,and  I  hope  I  foal  have  the  putting 
out  of  yours. 

Bub.  The  putting  out  of  mine  /  would  you  have  the  putting  out 
of  money  ? 

Bla.  Yea  fir. 

Bub.^o  fir,  I  am  old  enough  to  put  out  my  owne  money 

Bla.  I  have  writings  ©f your  worfoips.  1 

Sta.  As  [thou  lov  ft  thy  profit,  hold  thy  tongue,  thou  and  twill' 
conferre.  ( 

Bub.  Do  you  heare,  my  friend,  can  you  tell  me  when,  and  how 
my  uncle  dyed? 

Bla.  Yes  fir,he  dyed  this  morning, and  he  was  kil’dby  a  Butcher. 

Bub.  How/  by  a  Butcher? 

Bla .  Yes  indeed  fir,  for  going  this  morning  into  the  Market ,  to 
cheapen  meate,hee  fell  do  wneftarke  dead,  becaufe  a  Butcher  ask’d 
himfoure  (hillings  for  a  fooulder  of  Mutton. 

^.How  ftark  dead?  and  could  not  aqua  vita  (etch  him  again  ? 

Bla%  No  fir,  nor  Rofa foils  neither,  and  yet  there  was  trial!  made 
of  both. 

Bu.  I  foall  love  aqua  vita  and  rofa  foils  the  better  while  I  live. 

Sta.  W  ill  it  pleafe  your  worfoip  to  accept  of  my  poore  fervice, 
you  know  my  cafe  is  defperate,  1  befeech  you  that  I  may  feed  up¬ 
on  your  bread,  tho  it  be  of  the  browneft,and  drinke  of  your  drink 
tho  it  be  of  tha  fmalleft,  for  1  am  humble  in  body,  and  deje&ed  in 

B  2  minde. 
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minde,  and  will  doe  your  worfhip  as  good  fervice  for  forty  finil- 
lings  a  yeare*  as  another  {hall  for  3.  pounds. 

Bub.  I  will  not  (land  with  you  for  fuch  a  matter,  becaufe  you 
have  been  my  mailer, but  other  wife,  I  wil  entertaine  no  man  with¬ 
out  ’fotae  Knights  or  Ladies  Letter  for  their  behaviour ,  Gervafel 
take  it  is  your  chriften  name, 

Stat  Yes  ifit  pleafe  your  worfhip. 

Bub.  Well  Gervdfey  be  a  good  fervant,  and  you  .{hail  finde  me 
a  dutiful!  mailer  .*  and  becaufe  you  have  beene  a  Gentleman,  I 
will  entertaine  you  for  my  Tutor  in  behaviourjCoudud  me  to  my 
pallace,  Exeunt  omnes. 

Enter  Geraldine  as  in  his fludy  reading* 

Ger.  As  little  children  love  to  play  with  fire. 

And  will  not  leave  till  they  themfelves  doeburne. 

So  did  I  fondly  dally  with  Delire  : 

Vntill  Loves  flames  grew  hot,  I  could  not  turne,  , 

Nor  well  avoyde;  but  figh  and  fob,  and  mourne 
As  children  doe  when  as  they  feele  the  p.aine,  . } 

Till  tender  mothers  kifle  them  whole  againe. 

Tie,  whatunfavery  ftuffe  is  this?  but  thee, 

Whofe  mature  judgement  can  diftinguifh  things. 

Will  thus  concdt ;  tales  that  are  harfheft  told. 

Have  fmootheft  meanings,  and  to  fpeake  are  bold  :  -0 

3tis  the  firft-borne  Son^tofmy  braine, 

W e  fuck'd  a  white  leafe  from  my  blacke-lippvd  pen 

So  fad  employ rpent,  Enter  Wil  Rafij  and-Lbngfield,  -  ■ 

Yet  the  dry  paper  drinkes  it  up  as  deep. 

As  ifit  flowed  from  Betfarkes  cunning  Quill. 

Rajb.  How  now -'what  have  we  heere,a  Sonet  and  a  Satire  coup¬ 
led  together  like  my  Ladies  Dogge  and  her  Munkie;^  little  cbiV 

dren&c, 

Ger.  Pre  thee  away,  by  the  deeped  oath  that  can  be  fworne  thou 
{halt  not  reade  it,  by  our  friendfhip  I  conjure  thee, pre  thee  let  goe. 

Rajh.  Now  in  the  name  p i'Cupdy  what  want’d,  thou,  a  pigeon, a 
dove,  a  mate,  a  turtle, doft  love  foule,  haf 
O  no,fheevs  fairer  thrice  then  is  the  Queene,  i 

Whom  beauteous  Venus  called  is  by  name,  pre  thee  let  mee  know 
what  fheis  thou  loved  3  that  \  may  fhunne  her,  if  I  fhould  chance 
to  meete  her.  Lwgj 


Long .  Why  lie  tell  you  fir  what  fiie  is,  if  you  doe  hot  know* 

Raft.  No  not  J,X  proteft.  Long .  Why  t’is  your  filter. 

Raft.  How/my  filter?  Long.  Yes,  youreldelt  lifter. 

Raft, Now  God  blefie  the  man,he  had  better  chufe  a  wench  that 
has  beene  borne  and  bred  in  an  alley, her  tongue  is  a  perpetuall  mo¬ 
tion,  Thought  is  not  fo  fwift  as  it  is  •  and  for  pride,  the  woman  that 
had  her  Ruffe  poak’d  by  thedivell,  is  but  a  Puritan  to  her,  thou 
could'ft  never  havefaftned  thy  affedion  on  a  worfe  fubjed,  Iheel 
fiowt  falter  then  a  court- waiting  woman  in  progrefs,any  man  that 
comes  in  the  way  of  hooefty  does  (lie  fet  her  marke  upon ,  that  is, 
a  villainous  Jeaft;  for  fhe  is  a  kinde  ofpoetefie,  and  will  make  Bal¬ 
lads  upon  the  calves  of  your  legges  :  I  pre  thee  let  her  alone,  lhee*i 
never  make  a  good  wife  for  any  man  unlelfe  it  be  a  Leather  dreffer ; 
for  perhaps  he,  in  time, may  turneher. 

Ger ,  Thou  haft  a  Priviledge  to  utter  this. 

But  by  my  life  my  owne  bloud  could  not  fcape 
A  chafticement  for  thus  prophaning  her, 

Whofe  vertues  fits  above  mens  calumnies. 

Had  mine  owne  brother  fpoke  thus  liberally. 

My  fury  Ihould  have  taught  him  better  manners* 

Xc^.No  more  words  as  you  feare  a  challenge. 

Raft .  I  may  tell  thee  in  thine  eare,  1  am  glad  to  heare  what  I 
doji  pray  God  fend  her  no  worfe  husband,nor  he  no  worfe  wife  ; 
do  you  heare  love,  will  you  take  your  Cloak  and  Rapier, and  walke 
abroad  into  fome  wholefome  aire?  I  doe  much  feare  thy  infedior?/ 
good  counfeil  I  lee  will  do  no  good  on  thee,  but  purfue  the  end, 
and  to  thy  thoughts, He  prove  a  faithful!  friend.  Exit, 

Enter  Spendall^  Nan  Tickleman ,  Sweatman3 
Pttrfenet ,  and  a  Drawer. 

Spend.  Heer’s  afpacious  roome  to  walke  in,  firra  let  downe  the 
candle,and  fetch  us  up  a  quart  of-  Ipocras,and  fo  vvee’l  part. 

Sweat,  Nay  faith  Sonne,  wee’l  have  a  pottle,  let**  nere  be  cove¬ 
tous  in  our  yotingdayes. 

Spend.  A  pottle  firra,  doe  you  heare ! 

Draw.  Yes  fir,  you  fhall. 

Spend,  How  now  Wench  /  how  doft  ? 

Tkk[e. Faith  I  am  iomewhat  ficke,  yet  I  fihould  be  well  enough 
ifl  had  a  new  go wne. 
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Spend.'Why  heer’s  my  hand, within  thefe  three  day es  thou  (halt 
have  one. 

Sweat.  And  will  you  ( fonne)  remember  me  fora  new  forepart, 
by  my  troth,  my  old  one  is  worne  fo  bare,  I  am  afoam’d  any  body 
fihould  fee*tt 

Spend.  Why,  did  I  ever  faile  of  my  promife  ? 

Sweat.  No  in  finceritie  didft  thou  not  Enter  Drawrr. 

T>raw.  Heer’s  a  cup  of  rich  Ipocras. 

Spend.  Here  filter,  mother,  and  mafter  Purfnct ;  my  good  fir,  be 
notfode/e&ed,  for  by  this  Wine,  tomorrow  I  will  fend  you 
ftuffe  for  a  new  finite,  and  as  much  as  fihali  line  you  a  cloake  cleane 
through. 

E urf.  I  thanke  you, and  fiiall  ftudy  to  deferve. 

Spend.  Here  boy, fill, and  hang  that  curmogin  that’s  good  for  no 
body  but  himfelfe.  * 

Pur  A  Heroickly  fipoken  by  this  Candle,  ’  tis  pity  thou  wert  not 
made  a  Lord. 

Spend.  A  Lord  I  by  this  Light  I  doe  not  thinke  but  to  bee  Lord 
Major  of  London  before  I  die, and  have  three  Pageants  carried  be- 
foreme,  befidesa  Shippe  and  an  Vnicorne ;  prentices  may  pray  for 
that  time,  for  whenfoever  it  happens  J  will  make  another  Shrove- 
tuefday  for  them*  Enter  Drawer. 

Etra*  Y oung  Mafter  Rajh  has  fent  you  a  quart  of  Maligoc. 

Spend.  Wi.RaJh!  zownds  how  does  he  know  I  am  here? 

Dr  a.  Nay,  I  know  not  fir. 

Spend.  Know  not  /  it  comes  through  you  and  your  rafcally  glib- 
tongu’d  companions,  t’is  my  Mafters  fonne,  a  fine  Gentleman  he  is, 
and  a  boon  companion,  I  mu  ft  goe  foe  him  Exit  Spend. 

Sweat ,  Boy,fill  us  a  cup  of  your  maligo,wee'l  drink  to  M.  Spen- 
dall in  his  abfence,  there’s  not  a  finer  fpiritof  a  Cittizen  within  the 
walls,here  Mafter  Purfnet  you  fhail  pledge  him. 

'  Pttrf.  lie  not  refufe  it  were  it  puddle  >  by  Stix  he  is  a  bountifull 
Gentleman,  and  I  (hall  report  him  fo:  heere  M.  Tickleman ,  fihali  I 
charge  you.  .  • 

Tickle.  Doe  your  worft  SErgeant,  lie  pledge  my  young  Spendall 
a  whole  foa,  as  they  fay,  fa  la  la  la  la,  would  the  Muficke  were  here 
againe,ldoe'beginne  to  be  wanton,  Ipocras  firra,and  a  driebisket; 
here  bawd, a  carowfe. 

c  -  Sweat. 
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iSWrf^Bawd/ 1  faith  you  begin  to  grow  light  ith  head,  I  pray  no* 
more  fuch  words/or  if  you  doe,  I  {hall  grow  into  diftempers. 

Tickle ♦  Diftempers  /  hang  your  diftempers,  be  angry  with  me 
and  thou  dar’ft,  I  pray,  who  feeds  you,  but  I?  who  keepes  thy  fea- 
ther-beddes  from  the  Brokers ,  but  I  ?  tis  not  your  fawfege  face, 
thicke  clowted  creame  rampallion  at  home ,  that  fnuffles  in  the 
nofe  like  a  decayed  Bagge-pipe. 

Pttrf.  Nay  fweete  Miftris  Tickle -man  fat  concordant,  reverence 
Antiquities 

Enter  Rajh,  Long  field,  and  Spendall \ 

Rafha  Save  you, fweete  creatures  of  beauty, fave  you,:  How  now 
old  Belz,ebuby  how  dolt  thou  ? 

Sweat,  Belz>ebnb !  Bel^ebub  in  thy  face. 

Spend.  Nay,  good  words  Miftris  Sweatman,  hee’s  a  young  Gal¬ 
lant,  you  muft  not  weigh  what  he  laves. 

Rajh t  I  would  my  lamentable  complaynirag  Lover  had  bcene 
heere,  heere  had  been  a  Superfedeas  for  his  melancholy,and  yfaith 
FranckJ  am  glad  my  father  has  turn'd  over  his  fhop  to  thee,  I  hope 
I,  or  any  friend  of  mine,  fhall  have  fo  much  credit  with  thee,  as  to 
ftand  in  thy  bookes  for  a  fuiteof  Sattim 

Spend.  For  a  whole  piece  if  you  pleafe,  any  friend  of  yours  {hall 
command  me  to  the  laft  remnant. 

Rafh.  Why  God  a  mercy  France,  what,  {hall's  to  dice? 

Spend.  Dice  or  drinke,  heere *s  forty  crownes,  as  long  as  that  will 
iaft,  any  thing. 

Rajh.  Why  there  fpeke  a  gingling  Boy. 

Spend .  A  pox  of  money,  t’sbut  rubbifh,  and  he  that  hoards  it 
up,  is  but  a  Scavenger  :  if  there  bee  cardes  ith  houfe,  let’s  goe  to 
Primero.  * 

Rajh.  Primero  /  why  I  thought  thou  hadft  not  beenfo  much  gam- 
ft  eras  to  play  at  it. 

Spend.  Gamfter  (to  fay  truth)I  am  none,  but  what  is  it  I  will  not 
bee  in  good  company?  I  will  fit  my  fclfe  to  all  humors,I  will  game 
with  a  Gamcfter,drinke  with  a  drunkard,be  civill  with  a  Cittizeib 
fight  with  a  fvvaggerer,and  drabbe  with  a  whoore-mafter. 

Enter  a  Swaggerer  faffing, 

Rajh,  An  excellent  humour  yfaith, 

'JLcpgl 
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Long,  Zownds  what  have  we  heere  ? 

Spend.  A  land  Porpoife,  I  thinke. 

Rajb 4  This  is  no  angry,nor  no  roaring  boy,  but  a  bluftering  boy  • 
now  Eolws  defend  us, what  puffes  are  thefe  ? 

Swag.  1  doe  fmell  a  whoore. 

Bra.  O  Gentlemen,  give  him  good  words,hee’s  one  of  the  roa* 
ring  bo  yes. 

Swag.  Rogue. 

Bra.  Heere  fir. 

Swag.  Take  my  clcake,  I  muft  unbuckle,  my  pickled  oyllers 
worke ;  puffe,  puffe. 

Spend.  Puffe,  puffe. 

Swag.  Dofl  thou  retort,  in  oppofition  Hand? 

Spend.  Out  you  fwaggering  Rogue,  Zownds  lie  kicke  him  cut 
Q f  the  room e.  TZeates  him  away , 

Tickle.  Out  alas  /  their  naked  tooles  are  out. 

Spend.  Feare  not  ( fweet  heart; )  come  along  with  me. 

Enter  Gartred  fold.  Exeunt  omnes. 

Gart.  Thrice  happy  dayes  they  were,  and  too  foone  gone. 
When  as  the  heart  was  coupled  with  the  tongue. 

And  no  deceifull  flattery  or  guile 

Hung  on  the  Lovers  teare  commixed  fmile : 

Could  women  learne  but  that  imperioufnefle. 

By  which  men  ufe  to  flint  our  happineffe; 

W hen  they  have  purchaft  us  for  to  be  theirs. 

By  cuflomarie  fighesand  forced  teares. 

To  give  us  bittes  ofkindneffe  left  we  faint. 

But  no  aboundance,  that  we  ever  want, 

And  Hill  are  beggmg;which  too  well  they  know 
Endeeresafferiion,  and  doth  make  it  grow: 

Had  we  thefe  Heights,  how  happy  were  we  then, 

That  wc  might  glory  over  love-Hcke  men? 

But  Arts  we  know  not,  nor  have  any  skill. 

To  faine  a  fowre  looke  to  a  pleafing  will.  Enter  Joyce * 

Nor  cowch  a  fecret  love  in  fhew  of  hate  : 

But  if  wc  like,  mufl  be  compafllonate; 

Yet  1  will  ftrive  to  hridle  and  conceale. 

The  hid  affe&ion  which  my  hear  t  doth  feeje., 
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loyce  Now  the  boy  with  the  Bird-bok  be  praifde :  nay  faith  fi¬ 
tter  forward,  t*  was  an  excellent  paffion,  come  let’s  heare,  what  is 
he?  if  he  be  a  proper  man,&  have  a  blacke  eye,a  fmooth  chinne,and 
a  curled  pate,  take  him  wench,if  my  father  will  not  confent,  run  a- 
way  with  him.  He  help  to  convey  you. 

Gart.  You  talke  ftrangely  fitter. 

loyce. Sifter,  filler, dilfemble  not  with  me, though  you  doemeane 
to  dilfemble  with  your  lover ,  though  you  have  protefted  to  con¬ 
cede  your  affe&ion ;  by  this  tongue  you  fhali  not,  for  lie  difeover 
all  as  foone  as  I  know  the  Gentleman. 

Gart.  Difeover, what  will  you  difeover ? 

loyce. Mary,  enough  He  warrant  thee,  firtt  and  formoft,  He  tell 
him  thou  reaatt  love-pa (lions  in  print,  and  fpeakett  everie  morning 
without  booke  to  thy  loo king-gIa{Te;next,that  thou  never  deep  ft, 
till  an  houre  after  the  Bell-man  •  that  as  foone  as  thou  artafieepej, 
thou  art  in  a  dreame,and  in  a  dreame  thou  art  the  kindeft  and  com¬ 
fortable!!  bed-fellow  for  killings  and  embracings ;  by  this  hand,  I 

cannot  reft  for  thee,  but  our  father - 

Enter  fir  Lyonell. 

Lyonell.lAow  now  Iwhat  are  you  two  confulting  oaon  husbands? 
you  thinke  you  iofe  time  I  am  fure,  but  holde  your  owne  a  little 
Girles,  it  (hall  not  be  long  ere  He  provide  for  you  .*  and  for  you 
Gartred,  I  have  bethought  my  felfe  already, 
whirle-pt  the  ulurer  is  latedeceaft, 

A  man  ofunknowne  wealth,  which  he  has  left 
Vnto  a  provident  kinfman  as  I  heare, 

That  was  once  lervant  to  that  unthrift  Stakes. 

A  prudent  Gentleman  they  fay  he  is. 

And  fas  I  take  it )  called  matter  Bubble. 

loyce  .Bubble  I 

Lyonell  .Yes  nimble-chappes  what  fay  you  to  that? 

Joyce. Nothing  but  that  I  wilh  his  Chriften  name  WCtC  Water, 

Gan.  sir ,  I’m  at  your  difpofing,  but  my  minde 
Stands,  not  yet  towards  marriage, 

W ere  you  Co  pleafdc  I  would  a  little  longer 
Enjoy  the  quiet  of  a  finglebed. 

Lyonell.  Heere’s  the  right  tricke  of  them  all,  let  a  man 
Be  motion’d  to  urn,  they  could  be  content 

C  ~  Te 


Cjfreenes  T#  Qmquc->. 

To  Ieade  a  Angle  life  forfooth,  when  the  harlotries 
Doe  pine  and  runne  into  difeafe?. 

Bate  chalice  and  oste-meale,cry  and  creep  in  corners,. 

Which  aretnanifeft  tokens  oF their  longings, 

And  yet  they  will  diflemble,  But  Gartred , 

As  you  doe  owe  me  reverence,and  will  pay  it. 

Prepare  your  felfe  to  like  this  Gentleman, 

Who  can  maintaine  thee  in  thy  choyce  of  Gownes, 

Of  tyres,  of  fervants,  and  ofcoftly  Jewells  ; 

Nay  fora  neede,  oat  of  his  eafie  nature, 

Mai’ft  draw  him  to  the  keeping  of  a  Coach 
For  Country,  and  Carroch  for  liondony 
Indeed  what  mightft  thou  not  f 

Enter  a  Servant t 

Servant.  Sir,  bee  re's  one  come  from  Matter  Bubble  £  o  invite  you 
to  the  funerall  of  his  uncle. 

Lyon  ell.  Thanke  theMefiengtr,  and  make  him  dtiake. 

Tell  him  I  will  not  faile  to  wait  the  coarfe, 

X et  ttay,  I  will  goe  talke  with  him  my  felfe  : 

Gartred ,  thinke  upon  what  I  have  tolde  you. 

And  let  me  er’t  be  long  receive  your  anfwere. 

Exeunt  Lyon  ell  x&  S or ./ 

✓ 

Iojc\  Sitter,  fitter. 

G art.  What  fay  you  fitter  ? 

Joyce,  Shall  I  provides  Cord?- 

•  Gan.  A  Cord/  what  to  doe  ? 

Joyce .  Why  to  let  thee  out  ac  the  window,*  doe  not  I  know  that 
thou  wilt  run  away  with  the  Gentleman,  for  whom  you  made  the 
paffion,  rather  then  indure  this  fam '^Bubble  y  that  my  father  talkcs 
of,  t’werc  good  you  would  let  me  be  of  your  cGuncellJett  1  breaks 
the  necke  of  your  plot. 

Cart.  Sifter,  know  J  love  thee, 

And  He  not  thinke  a  thought  thou  (halt  net  know  > 

1  love  a  Gentleman  that  anfwers  me, 

In  all  the  rights  of  love  as  faithfully, 

Has  woo’d  me  oft  with  Sonets,and  with  teares, 

Yet  I  feeine  Bill  to  flight  him.  Experience  tel?s,  . 

The  Jewell  that’s  enjoy’d  is  not  efteem’d, 

Things 
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Things  hardly  got,  are  alwaies  highed  deem’d- 
Zojct.  You  lay  wel  filler, but  it  is  not  good  to  linger  out  too  long, 
continuance  of  time  will  take  away  any  mans  ftomack  i’th  world ; 
I  hope  the  next  time  that  he  comes  to  you,!  fliall  lee  him, 

Gart.  Youlhail. 

Joyce  Why  goe  to  then,you  fball  have  my  opinion  ot  him, it  he 
defeive  thee, thou  (halt  delay  him  no  longer -for  if  you  cannot  find 
in  your  heart  to  tell  him  you  love  him,  fie  figh  it  out  for.y  outcome, 

we  little  creatures  mud  help  one  another. 

Exeunt .  Geraldine . 

Gcr.  How  cheerefully  things  looke  in  this  place, 

Tis  alwayes  Ipring-time  heere;  fuch  is  the  grace 
And  potencieofher  who  hasthebliffe, 

T  o  make  it  Hill  ElUmm  where  fhe  is  .* 

Nor  doth  the  King  of  flames  in's  golden  fires, 

After  a  tempeft  anfwer  mens  ddires, 

Whenashecafts  his  comfortable  beames 
Ovrer  the  flowrie  fields  and  filver  ftreames, 

As  her  iiluftrate  Beautie  drikes  in  me. 

And  wrappes  my  foule  up  to  felicite. 

Enter  Gartred  and  Joyce  aloft » 

Joyce.  Doe  you  heare  fir  ? 

Gart.  Why  filler,  what  will  you  doe  ? 

Joyce.  By  my  cnayden-head,  an  oath  which  I  ne’r  tooke  in  vaine 
cither  goe  dovvne  and  comfort  him,  or  fie  call  him  up  anddifclole 
all:  What,  will  you  have  no  mercy ?b:ic  let  a  proper  man,that  might 
fpend  the  ipiric  of  his  youth  upon  your  feif,  fal  into  a  confumption, 
for  fbame  filler. 

Gart.  Y  are  the  ftrangeft  creature jwhat  would  you  have  me  dof 
Joy.  Marry,  I  would  have  you  goe  to  him,take  him  by  the  hand, 
and  grype  him ,  fay  y’are  welcome ,  1  love  you  with  all  my  heart, 
you  are  the  man  mud  doe  the  feate,  and  take  hifri  about  the  necke, 
and  kilfe  upon  the  bargaine. 

Gart.  Fie  how  you  talke,  ’tis  meerc  immodedy, 

The  common’ll  drurapet  would  not  doe  fo  much. 

Joy,  Marry  the  better,  for  fuch  as  are  honed 
Should  dill  doe  what  the  common  drumpet  will  not : 

Speakewillyoudoeit.? 

C  2  Gart) 
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Cart  .  llelofe  his  company  for  ever  firft. 

Joyce.  Doe  you  heare  fir hcer’s  a  Gentlewoman  would  (peaks 
with  you. 

Gart.  Why  filler,  pray  lifter. 

loyce.One  that  loves  you  with  al  her  heart, yet  is  alham’dto  con* 
feffe  it. 

Gart.  Good  fiftcr  hold  your  tongue,  I  will  goe  downe  to  him. 

loyceJDo not  jeaft  with  me}  for  by  this  hand  He  eyther  get  him 
Up,  or  goe  downe  my  lelfe,  and  reade  the  whole  Hiftory  of  your 
love  to  him- 

Gart .  If  youle  forbeare  to  call,  I  will  goe  downe. 

Joyce y  Let  me  fee  your  backe  then, ana  heare  you  ?  doe  not  ule 
him  fcurvily  you  were  beft;  unfet  all  your  tyrannicall  looks,  and  bid 
him  lovingly  welcome,or,as  I  live,  Tie  ftretch  out  my  voice  againe- 
uds  foot,  1  muft  take  fome  paines  I  fee, or  wee  fhall  never  have  this 
geare  cotten;  but  to  fay  truth,  the  fault  is  in  my  melancholy  Mon- 
fieur,  for  if  he  had  but  halfe  fo  much  fpirit,as  he  has  flelh,he  might 
ha  boorded  her  by  this.  But  lee, yonder  Ihe  marches ;  now  a  paftion 
ofhis  fide  of  halfe  an  houre  long,  his  hatte  is  oft  already,  as  if  hee 
were  begging  one  poore  penny-worth  of  kindneffe.  Enter  Gart. 

Ger.  Shall  I  prefume  ( faire  Miftris )  on  your  hand  to  lay  my  un¬ 
worthy  lip  ? 

Ioyce .  Fie  upon  him,  I  am  afharrf  d  to  heare  him>  you  fhall  have 
a  Country  fellow  at  a  Maie-pole,  goe  better  to  his  worke  :  he  had 
need  to  be  conftant,for  he  is  able  to  fpoile  as  many  Maids  as  he  fhal 
fall  in  love  withall. 

Gart.  Sir,  you  profefie  love  unto  me,  let  me  intreate  you  it  may 
appeare  but  in  fome  fmall  requeft. 

Ger  Let  me  know  k  (Lady)  and  I  fhall  loone  effect  it* 

Gart .  Blit  for  this  prefent  to  forbeare  this  place, 
lecaufe  my  father  is  expefted  heere. 

Ger.  I  am  gone  Lady. 

•  Joyce. Doe  you  heare  fir  ? 

Ger.  Did  you  call  ? 

Joyce. Looke  up  to  the  window. 

Ger .  What  fay  you  Gentlewoman  ? 

Gart .  Nay  pray  fir  goe,  it  is  my  lifter  call’s  to  haften  you. 

Ioyce.  I  call  to  fpeake  with  you,  pray  flay  a  little- 
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Ger.  The  Gentlewoman  has  fomething  to  fay  to  me*^ 

Cart.  She  has  nothing,  I  doe  conjure  you,  as  you  love  me ,  ftay 
not.  .  C  Exit  Joyce. 

Ger .  The  power  of  Magicke  can  not  fallen  me,  I  am  gone*7 

G art.  Good  fir,  looke  backe  no  mor@,what  voyce  ere  call  you* 
Imagine,goingfromme,  you  werecomrning. 

And  ufe  the  fame  fpeed,  as  you  love  my  fafety ,  Exit  Cjer, 
Wilde  witted  filler, I  have  prevented  you, 

I  will  not  have  my  love  yet  open’d  to  him. 

By  how  much  longer’tis  ere  it  be  knowne,  Enter  Ioyce . 

By  fo  much  dearer  ’twill  be  when  ’tis  purchall : 

But  I  mull  ufe  my  ftrength  to  Hop  her  j’ourney. 

For  fhe  will  after  him;  and  fee,lhe  comes  ; 

Nay  filler,  you  are  at  furdell. 

Joyce .  Let  me  goe  you  were  bell ,  for  if  you  wraftle  with  me  I 
(hall  throw  you;paffion,come  backe,  loole, lover,  turne  again  e,and 
kifie  your  belly  full; 

For  hecre  fhe  is  will  Hand  you,  doe  your  worft ; 

Will  you  let  me  goe  ? 

Gart .  Yes,  ifyoule  flay. 

Joyce  jS i  ftirre  a  foote,hang  me, you  (hall  come  together  of  your 
felves,  and  be  naught,  doe  what  you  will ,  for  if  ere  I  trouble 
my  felfe  againe,  let  me  want  helpe 
Infuch  a  cafe  when  I  need. 

Gart ,  Nay  but  pre  thee  filler  be  not  angry. 

Joyce.  I  will  be  angry ,  uds  foot ,  I  cannot  indurefuch  foolerie* 
I,  two  bafhfull  fooles  that  would  couple  together,  and  yet  ha 
not  the  faces. 

Gart.  Nay  pre  theefweete  filler. 

Joyce. Come,  come,  let  me  goe,  birds  that  want  the  ufe  of  reafon 
and  (peach,  can  couple  together  in  one  day ,  and  yet  you  that  have 
both,  cannot  conclude  in  twenty. 

Gart .  Why  what  good  would  it  doe  you  to  tell  him  > 

Joyce .  Do  not  talke  to  me,  for  I  am  deafe  to  any  thing  you  fay, go 
weepc  and  crie. 

Gart.  Nay  but  lifter.  Exeunt  am  bo J 

'  Enter  Staines ,  and  a  Drawer  with  mine, 

Sta.  Drawcr^bid  them  make  hafte  at  home, 

.  C*  Tell, 
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-SJ  Iflionld  live  to  be  a  ferving-man ,  a  fellow  which 
Hldthis  mouth  with  another  mans  porredge,  brings  up  meat  for 
other  mens  bellies, and  carries  away  the  bones  for  his  owne, chan¬ 
cy  his  cleane  trencher  for  a  fowls  one,  and  is  glad  of  it,  and  yet 

Hid  I  never  live  fo  fwhl^ftand^o’t  f^all'rny 

^^SlSv^litterlifethen  his  Ma^ 
roimer  ipeeuic  ,  t,  Tp_e  nearer  the  bone  tne  iweeter 

s;ss.w2SfS  «*— «*> 

fleih  forhe  a  vvaycs  pickes  the  bones.  And  agame  tne  Proverbe 
iavt  The  deeper the  tweeter :  There  has  the  fcrving-manthevan- 
Se  aeaine  for  he  drinks  ftillinthe  bottome  of  the  pot,  he  fi.  s 
hfbellJ ' and  never  askes  what’s  to  pay?  weares  broad-cloth,  and 

hels^apparrencdffor  themoft  part  jlike  the  heavens,  in  blew, in  the 
winter^like  Long-fuU  andftnnckle. 

But  fee,  I  am  prevented in imj 'g’^efetwohoures. 

1  'wTg“  ttt  U im*  w  l-MIM- 

b2^,.^r“«,^JSS5S  ’tis  not  you  cliat  cm 
r£.S>*.l y». cunning,  U m»« buy™* 

Bttb.  I,  T  fit 'Lyeneu,  tney  Gervafe  you  have  not  wept 

them  roafted  this  morning  J  ,  Km£mbrance  of  death 

SS&3SEK 

to  the  banquet » 
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Sta.  I  fihall  fir,  pleafe  you  fir  LjoneR . 

Gentlemen  and  Gervdfegoe  out, 

Ljonell .  Well  Matter  Bubble ,  we  el  goe  in  and  tafte  of  yout 
bountie. 

In  the  meane  time,  you  maft  be  of good  cheere. 

Bub.  If  griefe  take  not  away  my  ftomacke, 

I  will  have  good  cheere  I  warrant  you  Sprinckle. 

*in  Sir. 

b.  Had  the  women  puddings  to  their  dole? 

Span.  Yes  fir. 

Bub.  And  how  did  they  take  them  ? 

Sprint,  Why  with  their  hands,  how  fhould  they  take  um  ? 

Bub.  O  thou  Hercules  of  ignorance  /  I  meane,  how  were  they 
fatisfied? 

Sprin.  By  my  troth  fir,but  fo  fo,  and  yet  fome  of  them  had  two. 
Bub.  O  infatiable  women !  whom  two  puddings  would  not  fa- 
tisfie;but  vanifh  Sprinckle }  bid  your  fellow  Gervafe 
come  hither.  '  Exit  Sprinckle, 

And  off  my  mourning  robes,  griefe  to  the  grave. 

For  I  have  gold,  and  therefore  will  be  brave  ; 

In  Hikes  lie  rattle  it  of  every  colour. 

And  when  I  goe  by  w  ate  rfcorne  a  Sculler,. 

in  blacke  carnation  velvet  I  will  cloake  me.  Enter  Staines. 

And  when  men  bid  God  fave  mee,  Cry  Tu  quoque  : 

I  *  I  s  needfiill  a  G  entleman  fihould  fpeake  Latine  fometimes,is  it  not 

Gervafe  l 

St  a.  O  very  graceful!  fir,  your  moft  accomplifirt  Gentlemen  are 
known e  by  it. 

Bub ♦  Why  then  will  I  make  ufe  of  that  little  I  have, 

Vpon  times  and  occafions,  heere  Gervafe, take  this  bag, 

And  runne  prefently  to  the  Mercers ,  buy  me  feven  els  of  horfe 
flefh  colour’d  taffata,nine  yards  of  yellow  fattin,  and  eight  yards  of 
orengc  tawney  velvet;  then  runne  to  the  Tailers,the  Haberda fibers, 
the  Sempfters,  the  Cutlers,  the  Perfumers,  and  to  all  trades  what- 
foe'r  that  belong  to  the  making  up  of  a  Gentleman;and  amongft  the 
reff,  let  not  the  Barber  be  forgotten :and  looke  that  he  be  an  excel¬ 
lent  fellow,  and  one  that  can  fnackc  his  fingers  with  dexteritie. 

St  a.  I  (hall  fit  you  fe; 


(jreenes  T«  QuoqugJ] 

Bub.  Doe  fo  good  Gervafi, it  is  time  my  beard  were  corrected, 
for  it  is  growne  fo  fawfie,  as  it  beginnes  to  play  with  my  nofe. 

Staines.  Your  nofe  fir  muft  indure  it:  for  it  is  in  part  the  fa{hion# 

Bub.  Is  it  in  fafoion  ?  why  then  my  nofe  flaall  indure  it,  let  it 
tickle  his  word:, 

Sta.  Whynowy’are  ith  right  fir,  ifyou  will  be  a  true  Gallant, 
you  muft  beare  things  refolute,  as  this  fir,  Ifyou  be  at  an  Ordinary, 
and  chance  to  lofe  your  money  at  play,  you  muft  not  fret  and  fome, 
teare  cards, and  fling  away  dice, as  your  ignorant  gamfter,  or  cohn- 
try-Gendeman  dos,  but  you  muft  put  on  a  calme  temperate  action, 
with  a  kinde  of  carelefle  fmile,  in  contempt  of  Fortune, as  not  being 
able  with  all  her  engins,  to  batter  downe  one  peece  of  your  eftate, 
that  yourmeanes  may  be  thought  invincible,  never  tell  yotirmony, 
nor  what  you  have  wonne,nor  what  you  have  loft:  if  a  queftion  be 
made:youranfwer  muftbe,what  I  haveloft,!  haveloft,whac  1  have 
won,I  have  won,  a  dole  heart  &  free  hand,make  a  man  admired,  a 
tefterne  or  a  {hilling  to  a  fervant  that  brings  you  a  giafle  of  beere, 
bindes  his  hands  to  his  lipps,  you  fhall  have  more  ferviceof  him, 
then  his  Mafter,he  will  be  more  humble  to  you,  then  a  Cheater  be¬ 
fore  a  Magiftratc. 

Bub.  Gervafe,  give  me  thy  hand,  I  thinke  thou  haft  more  wit 
then  I  that  am  thy  Mafter,  and  for  this  fpeech  only,  I  do  here  create 
thee  my  fte  ward :  I  doe  long  me  thinkes  to  be  at  an  Ordinary,  to 
fmile  at  Fortune,  and  to  be  bountifull :  Gcrvafe  about  your  bufinefs 
good  Gervafe,  whilft  I  go  and  meditate  upon  a  Gentleman-like  be¬ 
haviour, I  have  an  excellent  gate  already  Gervafe ,  have  I  not  f 
Sta .  Hercules  himfclfe  fir,  had  never  a  better  gate. 

Bub.  Butdifpatch  G crvafe,  the  fattin  and  the  velvet  muft  be 
thought  upon, and  the  eTu  quoque  mult  not  be  forgotten,  for  when¬ 
soever  I  give  ArmeSjthat  {hall  be  my  Motto.  Exit  Bub. 

Sta.  What  a  fortune  had  I  throwne  upon  me,  when  I  preferred 
my  felfc  into  this  feliowes  fervice  /  indeed  1  ferve  my  felfe,  and  not 
him,  for  this  Gold  here  is  my  owne  truly  purchafed  ;  he  has  credit, 
and  fhall  runne  ith  bookes  for’M’le  carry  things  fo  cunningly,  that 
he  lhall  not  be  able  to  looke  into  my  a£lions,my  morgage  1  haue  al¬ 
ready  got  into  ray  hands :the  rent  he  fhall  enioy  a  while, till  his  ryot 
conftrayne  him  to  fell  it,  which  I  willpurchafe  with  his  owne  mo¬ 
ney,!  muft  cheat  a  little, I  haue  bcene  cheated  vpon,therfore  I  hope 
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the  world  wil  a  little  the  better  excufe  mee,  what  his  uncle  crafti¬ 
ly  got  from  mee,  1  will  knavifhly  recover  of  him.  To  come  by  it, 
}  muft  vary  fhapes,  and  my  fir  ft  fhift  fhal  be  in  fattin : 

Proteus  propitious  be  to  my  difguife. 

And  I  fhall  profper  in  my  enterprife.  Exit, 

Enter  S pen  da  U,  P  urfenety  and  a  hoy  'with  Rackets. 

Spend.  A  Rubber  firra. 

Boy.  Yon  fhall  fir. 

Spend .  And  bid  thole' two  men  you  faid  would  fpeak  with  me, 
come  in. 

Boy.  I  will  fir.  Exit  Boy. 

Spend ,  Did  I  not  play- this  Sett  well  ? 

Enter  Blanche  and  another * 

Purfe,  Excellent  well  by  Phaeton,  by  Erebus,  it  went  as  if  it  had 
cut  the  Line. 

Bin .  God  blefie  you  fir* 

Spend.  Mafter  Blanke !  welcome. 

Bla.  Here’s  the  Gentlemans  man  fir  has  brought  the  mony. 
Ser.  Wilt  pleafe  you  tell  fir  ? 

Spend.  Have  you  the  Bond  ready 5mafter  Blanke  ? 

Bla.  Yes  fir. 

Spend  Tis  well,  Purfenet,\yd$  to  tell — - — ~xo.li>l2* 
Whattime  have  you  given  f 

Bla.  The  thirteenth  ofthe  next  Month.  . 

*  Spend  Tis  wel,  hcre*s  light  goldc, 

Ser  TVil  be  the  lefte  t rouble fome  to  carry. 

Send.  You  lay  wel  fir,  how  much  haft  thou  tolde  ? 

Barf.  In  goide  and  filver  here  is  twenty  pounds. 

Bla.  Tis  right  M.  Spendall ,  I’le  warrant  you. 

Spend.  I*Ie  take  your  warrant  fir,  and  tell  no  further,  come  let 
me  fee  the  Condition  of  this  Obligation. 

Pxrf.  A  man  may  winne  from  him  that  cares  not  for’t. 

This  royal  C afar  doth  regard  no  Cafh , 

Has  throwne  away  as  much  in  Duckes  and  Drakes, 

As  would  have  bought Tome  50300*  Capons. 

Spend.  Tis  very  welljfo,  lend  me  your  penne. 

Eurf.  This  is  the  Captaine  of  brave  Citizens, 

The  A  ctmemnon  of  all  merry  Greekes, 

D  A 
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A  Stake!)  or  a  Sherley  for  his  fpifit. 

Bounty  and  Royalty  to  men  at  armes* 

Bla.  You  give  this  as  your  deed, 

fipend  Mary  do  l  fir.  t 

BU.  Pleafeth  this  Gentleman  to  be  a  witneue. 
spend.  Yes  mary  (liall  he,  Purfenet,  your  hand. 

Purf.  My  hand  is  at  thy  fervice,  Noble  Brutus . 

Spend  There's  for  your  kindnefie  matter  Blanke. 

BU.  I  thanke  you  Hr. 

Spend,  For  your  paines. 

Ser.  He  take  my  leave  of  you. 

Spend.  What,  tnutt  you  be  gone  too,  Maifter  Blanche 
BU.  Yes  indeed  fir,  I  mutt  to  the  Exchange. 


* 


Spend .  Farewell  to  both.  Purfenet ,  .  .  p 

Take  that  twenty  pounds,  and  give  it  mittris  Sweatman  ? 

Bid  her  pay  her  Landlord  and  Apothccarie, 

And  let  her  Butcher  and  her  Baker  ftay, 

Thfey’re  honeft  men, and  I’le  talce  order  with  them. 

Purf  The  Butcher  and  the  Baker  then  foallftay. 

Spend.  They  mutt  till  I  am  fbmewhat  ftronger  purft. 

Turf,  if  this  be  a!!,I  have  my  errand  perfeft.  Extt.Furf 

Spend.  Herefirra,  here’s  for  balls, there’s  for  your  felfe. 

Boy.  I  thanke  your  wor/hip. 

Spend.  Commend  me  to  your  mittris. 

Bov.  I  will  fir ;  in  good  faith  'tis  thclibcrah  ft  Gentleman  tliat 
comes  into  our  Courtjwhy  he  cares  no  more  fora  {hilling  then  I  do 

fora  box  otthearc,  God  bleffe  him.  Extt. 

Enter  Staines  gallant.  Long- fie  Id  and  a  Servant. 

St  a.  Sirra,  what  a  clocke  i’ft? 

Ser.  Part  tenrtfc  fir. 

St  a.  Here  will  not  be  a  Gallant  focne  this  houre. 

Ser.  within  this  quarter iir,and  lefie,  they  meete  here  as  (oone  as 
at  any  Ordinary  i’th  towne. 

Sta.  Haft  arry  Tobacco  t 

Ser.  Yes  fir.  Sta.  Fill. 

Long.  Why  thon  reporfft  miracles,  things  not  to  be  beleevedil 
-proteft  to  thee, Bad’ft  thou  not  unriptt  thy  felfe  to  me,  l  fhouid  ne¬ 
ver  have  knowne  thee*  „  . 

1  *  St*, 
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St 4,1  tel  you  true  fir, I  was  fo  farre  gone,thatdefperation  knock¬ 
ed  at  mine  elbow,  and  whifpered  ne wcs  to  mee  out  of  Barbarie . 

Long.W ell,  fm  glad  fo  good  an  occafion  (laid  thee  at  home* 

And  mai’ft  thou  profper  in  thy  projeft,  and  goe  on 
With  beft  fiicceffe  of  thy  invention. 

Sta.  Falfe  dice  fay  Arncn,  for  that’s  my  indu&ion, 

I  do  meane  to  cheat  to  day  without  refped  of  perfons  : 

When  fa  we  ft  thou  JVillRafh  ? 

Long.  This  morning  at  his  Chamber5heele  be  here., 

Sta .  Why  then  do  thou  give  him  my  name  and  charafter,for  my 
aime  is  wholy  at  my  worfhipfull  Mailer. 

Long.  Nay  thou  (halt  take  another  in  to  him,  one  that  laughs  out 
his  life  in  this  Ordinary,  thankesany  man  that  winncs  his  money ; 
all  the  while  his  money  is  loofing,  he  fweares  by  the  croffe  of  this 
filver,and  when  it  is  gone,hee  changeth  it  to  the  hilts  of  his  fword. 

Enter  Scatter-good  and  Ninme-hammer. 

Sta.  Hee’le  be  an  excellent  coach-horfe  for  my  captaine. 

Scat.  Save  you  Gallants,  fave  you. 

Long.  How  thinkeye  now?  have  I  not  carv’d  him  out  to  you? 

Sta.  Th’aft  lighted  me  into  his  heart,  I  fee  him  throughly. 

Scat.  Ninni-hammer .  Nin,  Sir. 

Scat.  Take  my  cloake  and  rapier  alfo  :  I  thinke  it  be  early 
Gentlemen,  what  time  doe  you  take  it  to  be  ? 

Sta.  Inclining  to  eleven  fir.  ^ 

Scat.  Inclining !  a  good  word ;  I  would  it  were  inclining  to 
twelve,  for  by  my  ftomacke  it  fhould  be  high  Noone  :  but  what 
flhal  we  do  Gallants  ?  fhall  we  to  cards,  till  our  Company  come  f 

Long.  Pleafe  you  fir. 

Scat.  Harry  fetch  fome  Cards, me  thinkes  ’tis  an  unfeemely  fight 
to  fee  Gentlemen  ftand  idle:pleafe  you  to  impart  your  fmoake. 

Lcng.Ve ry  willingly  fir. 

Scat.ln  good  faith  a  pipe  of  excellent  vapour. 

Long.  The  beft  the  houfeyeeldes. 

Scat.  Had  you  it  in  tfie  houfe?  I  had  thought  it  bad  beene  your 
owm’tisnotfogoodnowas  I  tookeit  to  be  :  Come  Gentlemen, 
what’s  your  game  ? 

Sta.  Why  Gleeke  that's  your  onely  game. 

Da 


Scat. 
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Scat.  Glceke  let  it  be, for  I  am  perfwadcd  I  fhall  gleeke  fome  dT 

you;  cut  fir.  .  ' 

Lon*.  What  play  we,  twelve  pence  gleeke. 

Scat.  Twelve  pence?  a  crowncjiids  foot  t  wnnot  »pone  my  me¬ 
mory  for  twelve  pence. 

Long.  With  all  my  heart. 

Stat.  Honnor. 


Scat  What  id,  Harts  ? 

Sta.  The  King,  what  fay  you  ? 

Lonr.  You  muft  fpeake  hr. 

Scat.  Why  I  bid  thirteen^  Sta .  Foureteene. 
iV^f.Fifteene.  Sta.  Sixteene.  *  . 

Lon Sixteene,  feventeene.  Sta.  Y  cu  (halha’t  for  me. 

Scat.  Eighteene.  Long.  Take  it  to  you  fir. 

Stitt. V- dflid  fie  not  be  out-brav’d. 


Sta.  I  vie  it. 

Long.  He  none  of  it.  Scat.  ^orl. 

Sta "Give  me  a  mournaval  of  aces,  and  a  gleeke  ofqueens. 

Lon?  And  me  a  gleeke  of  knaves. 

Scat .  Vdflid,  I  am  gleek't  this  time.  Enter  Will  Rajh. 

Stay.  Play. 

Rajh.>  Equal  fortunes  befal  you  Gallants. 

Scat:,  mil  Rafi> wel,  I  pray  fee  what  a  vile  game  I  have. 

Rafh.  What’s  your  game,Glecke? 

Scat.  Yes  faith,  Gleeke,  and  I  have  notone  Court  carde,  but  the 
knave  of  Cliibbes. 

Rah  Thou  haft  a  wilde  hand  indeed  :thy  final  Cards  {hew  like 
a  troupe  of  rebelled  the  knave  of  Clubbes  their  chiefe  Leader. 

Scat.  And  fothey  do  asGod  fave  me,  by  the  erode  of  this  filver 
he  fayes  true.  Enter  S feudal! . 

Sta,  Pray,  play  fir:  - 

Long  Honnor. 

Rafh .  How  goe  the  ftockes  GentlemenjWhat’s  won  or  loft  ? 

Sta.  This  is  the  firft  game.  ; 

Scat.  Yes  this  is  the  firft  game,  but  by  the  crone  of  this  {aver 

here’s  all  of  five  pounds.  !  '  r 

Spend.  Good  day  to  you  Gentlemen. 

R.’.fh.  Tranche,  welcome  by  this  hand, how  doft  lad  ? 
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Spend  And  how  does  thy  wench  yfitfth. 

Raft.  Why  fatand  plump 

like  thy  geldings;  thou  giv’ft  them  both  good  provender 
It  Teenies,  go  to,  thou  arc  one  of  the  madd’ft  wagges. 

Of  a  Citizen  ’ithtowne,  the  whole  company  talkesofthee 
already. 

Spend.  Talke,  whyletumtalke,  udsfootl  pay  Tcotand  lot,  and 
all  manner  of  duties  elle,  as  well  as  the  beft  ofum :  it  may  be  they 
underftand  I  keepe  a  whoore,  a  horfe ,  and  a  kennell  of  hounds, 
what’s  that  to  them  ?  no  mans  purfe  opens  for’t  but  mine  owne, 
and  To  long,  my  hounds  (hall  eate  flefh ,  my  horfe  bread,  and  my 
whoore  weare  velvet. 

Rajb.  Why  there  {poke  a  couragious  Boy. 

Spend,  Vds  foote,  fhall  I  be  confin’d  all  the  dayes  of my  life  to 
walke  under  a  pent-houfe  ?  no,  lie  take  my  pteafure  whiles  my 
youth  affoords  it 

Scat.  By  the  crofle  of thefe  hilts,  lie  never  play  at  Gleek  againe, 
whilft  I  have  a  nofe  on  my  face, 

I  fmell  the  knavery  of  the  game. 

Spend .  Why  what's  the  matter?  who  has  loft  ? 

Scat .  Mary  that  have  I ,  by  the  hilts  of  my  Iword ,  I  have  loft 
forty  crownes,in  as  {mail  time  aimoft,as  while  a  man  might  tell  it. 

Spend.  Change  your  Game  for  dice, 

W  e  are  a  full  number  for  Nouum. 

Scan.  With  all  my  heart,  where’s  M.  Ambufh  the  Broker, Nimi- 
bammer  ?  v  • 

Nin.  Sir. 

Scat. Go  to  ys.Ambufi^xA  bid  him  fend  me  twenty  marks  upoft 
this  Diamonds  EnterBubble . 

Nin.  I  will  Hr. 

Long .  Looke  you  (to  make  us  the  merrier )  who  comes  here. 

Rafh.  A  frelh  Gamfter,M.^#££/^God  faveyou. 

RubSTu  quoque  fir. 

Spend.  God  five  you  Maifter  Rabble. 

Bab,  La  qnoqtte. 

Sta.  Save  you  fir,  '  *  .  •' 

Bub.  Ettu  quoque. 

Long.  Good  maifter  Bubble • 

D$  Bub, 


"1 
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Bub.  It  tU  quoque 

Scatt.  Is  your  name  Matter  Bubble  ?  „ 

Bub.  Maifter  Bubble  is  my  name, fir.  • 

Scat.  God  fave  y  ou  fir. 

Bub.  Et  tu  quoque.  _  .  •  . 

Seat.  I  would  be  better  acquainted  with  you. 

Bub.  And  I  with  you. 

Scat.  Pray  let  us  falute  agame. 

Bub.  With  all  my  heart  fir.  ,  , 

Lone.  Behold  yonder  the  oke  and  the  ivy  bow  they  unbrace,: 
Rajb.  Excellent  acquaintance,they  ihall  be  tne  Gemm, 

Bub.  shall  I  defire  y  oar  name  fir 
Scat.  Maifter  Scattergocd. 

Bub.Ofthe  ScattergoodsoiLonderi. 

Scat.  No  indeed  fir,  of  the  S  catt  er goods  or  Hampshire. 

Bub.  Good  Maifter  Scatter good^ 

Sta.  Come  Gentlemen,  here’s  dice. 

Scat  Pleafe  you  advance  to  the  Table  . 

Bub.  No  indeed  fir. 

Bub  l  wiUgoe'fir  ovmhe  whole  world  for  your  fake, 

But  in  curtefie  I  will  not  budge  a  foot.  SmerNtmthammcr. 

Ntn.  Here  is  the  Cafh  you  fent  me  fonand  mafter  R*!b, 

Here  is  a  Letter  from  one  of  your  filters. 

Spend,  l  have  the  dice,  let  Gentlemen. 

Lonr.  From  which  fitter  ? 

Raj. b.  From  the  mad-cap,  I  know  by  the  han  . 

Spend.  For  me, fix. 

Sgf, SSfaredozen :  mallet  tMk  tell  yonr  mony. 
Bub.  in  good  faith  I  am  but  a  fimple  Gamfter,and  donot  know 

Swhyyou  muft  tell  your  money,  andhee’le  pay  you 

rJ“;  “J  a  better  eorfeieocethen  fewhat  for  throwing 

tv/iee.ytahhe  flronld  tave  but»h»dba.6>ine  o! 


Cjreenes  En  Qwque-Ji 

Rajh. Witty  rafcall,  I  muft  needs  away. 

Long, Why  what’s  the  matter/* 

Rajh. W hy  the  lovers  cannot  agree,thou  (halt  along  with  me,atid 
know  all, 

LcngJk\t  firft  let  nteeinftru<ft  thee  in  the  condition  of  thisGen- 
tleman,  whom  doft  thou  take  him  to  be.? 

Raft*  Nay,  hee’s  aftranger,  1  know  him  not. 

Long.  By  this  light  but  you  doe, if  his  beard  were  of^’cis  Staines . 

Rajh.  Thcdevillit  isasfoone  :  and  what’s  his  purpofe  in  this 
difguife.?  ,  -  . 

Long.  Why  cheating,  doe  you  not  fee  how  he  playes  upon  his 
Worfhipfuli  Maifter,and  the  reft. 

Rajhi  By  my  faith  he  drawes  apace. 

Spend  A  pox  upon  thefe  dice,  gives  a  frefh  bale* 

Bub.  Ha,  ha,  the  diqg  are  not  to  be  blamed,  a  man  may  perceive 
this  is  no  Gentlemanly  gamfter,  by  his  chafing:  doe  you  heare,  my 
friend, fill  me  a  glafte  of beere,  and  there’s  a  (hilling  for  your  paines. 

SDra>  Y  our  worfhip  (hall  fir. 

Rajh.  Why  how  now  Franke^ what  haft  loft  ? 

Spend.  Fifteene  pounds  and  upwards :  is  there  never  an  honed 
fellow; 

Amb .  What  doe  you  lacke  money  fir 

Spend.  Yes,  canft  fiirnifh  mc.? 

Amb.  Vpon  a  fufficient  pawne  fir. 

Spend.  You  know  my  fhop,  bid  my  man  deliver  you  a  piece  of 
three  pile  velvet ,  and  let  me  have  as  much  money  as  you  dare  ad¬ 
venture  upon’t. 

Amb.  You  (hall  fir. 

Spend.  A  pox  ofthislucke,  it  will  not  laft  ever: 

Play  fir.  Fie  fet  you  •  * 

Rajh.  better  fortune  befall  thee:  and  Gentlemen,  I  muft 
take  my  leave,for  I  muft  leave  you. 

Scat,  Muft  you  needes  be  gone.?  t 

Rajh.  Indeed  I  muft. 

Bub .  8 1  tu  quocfue?  Long.  Yes  truely. 

Soat.  At  your  aiferetions  Gentlemen. 

Rajh.  Farewell.  Exeunt  Rajh  &  Longs 

Sta.  Cry  you  mercy  fir,  Zara  chanc’d  with  you  all  Gentle- 

.  men 


% _ _  io. 


men  ■•  here  1  fiave  7,  here  7,  ™<J here  1 
m  Spend.  =Tis  right  fir,  and  ten  that. 

B»b.  And  nine  that.  ■  ’  Br^aall. 

Sta.  Two  fives  at  all. 

g^aSjfaiy  **'*%!«' 

By  this  light  there’s  nought  on  one  die  but  fives  ana  In  .  _ 

I  muft  not  be  thus  gull’d. 

Bub.  Come  maifler  Spendall%  let. 

to  Stare,  f«  1  «■«  «><= 

mS:  ’K2S'- »o,«,i 

f*w ! 

Sta.Tzn  if  you  plcafe.  . 

Spend.  I  have  loft  fiftccnc  pounds. 

St  a.  And  I  have  found  it.  indeed 

Spend.  You  fay  right,  found  .t  you 1  have  nde, ed. 

But  never  wonne  it :  doe  you  know  this  die . 

W ?« f.me.Gml.m.n,  rf I  ,o»  ma,  P«<«« 

*idStiS!5SptS&fo 

Whofe  Cockelcomb.  1  were  apt  enough  to  breake, 

But  for  the  Law;Go  V’are  a  P^‘n|  ^e  ,  /. 

Nor  iftyour  hopes,ofcrying  outfor  clubbe 

Can  lave  you  from  my  cha.tifement. 


Vnn 
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You  fliall  but  dare  to  utter  this  againe. 

Spend*  You  lie,  you  dare  not.  *  ' 

Sta.  Lie!  nay  villaine,  now  thou  tcmptft  me  to  thy  death. 

Spend,  Soft,  you  muft  buy  it  dearer. 

The  bell:  bloud  flowes  within  you  is  the  price, 

Sta.  Darft  thou  refift,  thou  art  no  Cittizen. 

Spend,  i  am  a  Cittizen. 

Sta.  Say  thou  art  aGentleman5a'nd  lam  fatisfied* 

For  then  l  know  thoif  It  anfwer  me  in  field. 

Spend.  lie  fay  dire&Iy  what  I  am.a  Citizen, 

And  I  will  meete  thee  in  the  field  asfairely 
As  the  beft  Gentleman  that  weares  a  fword. 

Sta.  I  accept  it,  the  meeting  place? 

Spend.  Beyond  the  Maze  in  Tuttle, 

Sta .  What  weapon  ? 

Spend .  Single  rapier, 

Sta*  The  time? 

Spend.  Tomorrow. 

Sta*  Thehoure? 

5/^W.Twixt  nine  and  ten. 

Sta.  Tis  good,  I  fliall  expeeft  you,farewell.  Ex.omnei* 

Spend,  Farewell  fir.. 

Enter  Will  Rafb,  Lcng-field^nd  Ioyce . 

Raft.  Why  I  commend  thee  Gerle,thou  fpeak’ft  as  thou  thinfcft, 
thy  tongue  and  thy  heart  are  Rclatives,and  thou  wert  not  my  After, 
I  fiiould  at  this  time  fall  in  love  with  thee . 

Ioyce.  You  fhould  not  need,  for  and  you  were  not  my  brother, 
I  fhould  fall  in  love  with  you,  for  I  love  a  proper  man  with  my 
heartland  fo  does  all  the  Sex  of  us,  let  my  lifter  diffemble  never  fc 
much,  I  am  out  of  charity  with  thefe  nice  and  fquemifh  tricks,  we 
were  borne  for  men,  and  men  for  us,  and  wee  muft  together. 

Rafb,  This  fameplaine  dealing  is  a  Jewell  in  thee. 

Ioyce .  And  let  mee  enjoy  that  Jewell,  for  I  love  plaine  dealing 
With  my  heart. 

Rafb,  Th’art  a  good  wench  yfaith,  I  fhould  never  be  afbamed  to 
call  thee  filter, though  thou  fhouldft  marry  a  Broome-man -but  your 
lover  me  thinks  is  over  tedious. 

Enter  Geraldine* 

E  Ioyce* 
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Joyce.  No,  looke  ye  fir, could  you  wife  a  man  to  come  better  up¬ 
on  his  q,  let  us  withdraw.  *  .  r.  .  . 

Ra/h.  Clole}clofe,  for  the  profecution  of  the  plot, wench. 

See  he  prepares. 

Joyce  Silence, 

Gerald.  The  Sunne  is  yet  wrapt  in  Auroraes  armes. 

And  lull’d  with  her  delight,  forgets  his  creatures ; 

Awake  thou  god  of  heate, 

I  call  thee  up,  and  taske  thee  for  thy  flown  eife ; 

Poynt  all  thy  beames  through  yonder  flaring  glalfe. 

And  raife  a  beauty  brighter  then  thy  felfe ; 

Mufitians  give  to  each  inflrument  a  tongue. 

To  breath  fweet  muficke  in  the  cares  of  her  - 

To  whom  I  fend  it  as  a  Meffenger  Enter  Gartred  alop. 

Gart.  Sir,  your  muficke  is  fo  good,  that  I  mu  ft  fay  1  like  it ;  tot 
the  B  ringer  fo  ill  welcome,that  I  could  becontent  to  lofeit ;  ityou 
plaid  for  money3there  tis;if  for  love^ere’s  nonejiffor  good  will,  I 
thanke  you,and  when  you  will  you  may  be  gone, 

Ger ♦  Leave  me  not  intrancM  ;  fing  not  my  death. 

Thy  voyce  is  able  to  make  Satires  tame. 

And  call  rough  winder  to  her  obedience. 

Gart .  Sir  fir,  our  eares  itch  not  for  flattery ,  here  youbcfiege  my 
window, that  I  dare  not  put  forth  my  lelfe  to  take  the  gentle  Ayre, 
hut  you  are  in  the  fields,  andvolly  out  your  woes,  your  plaints, 

vour  loves  ,vour  injuries.  .  .  ^ 

Ger.  Since  you  have  heard,  and  know  them, give  redrede. 

True  beauty  never  yet  was  mercileffe. 

Gart  sir,  reft  thus  fatis fled,  my  minde  was  never  woman,  ne¬ 
ver  alter’d, nor  fhall  it  now  beginne: 

So  fare  you  well  Exit  Gart.  ^ 

jtafi  Sfoot  Shee  playes  the  terrible  tyrmmzm%Tamt>erlat»eover 

him,  this  it  is  to  turoe  Turkc,  from  a  moft  abfolute  complete  Geo- 
lleroan,  to  a  moft  abfurd  ridiculous  and  fond  lover,  .  c 

Long.  Oh,  when  a  woman  kaowes  the  power  and  authority  or 

Joyce,  Lie  upon  her,  fhee*s  good  for  nothing  then,^  no  more  then 
aiadethatknoweshis  owne  ftrength:The  window  i adapted, now 
brother,  purfue  your  project,  and  deliver  your  Friendfrotn  the 
fanny  oEmydomiueeringfiften 


- yrectm  i  uiJWijwe^. 

Raft.  Doe  you  heare,  you*  drunkard  in  lQve,come  in  to  us,  and 
he  ruled,yeu  would  little  thinke,that  the  wench  that  talked  fofeur- 
vily  cut  ofthe  window  there,  is  more  inamored  on  thee  then  thou 
on  her ;  nay,lookeyou  now,  fee  if  he  turne  not  away  flighting  our 
good  count  ell.*  l  am  no  Chriftian  if  the  doe  not  figh , .  whine,  and 
grow  ficke  for  thee  :  Icoke  you  fir,  I  will  bring  you  in  good  wit* 
neffeagainft  her. 

Joyce .  Sir,  y’are  my  brothers  friend,  and  Tie  be  plaine  with  you*, 
you  doe  not  take  the  courfe  to  winne  my  fifter,  but  indire^lly  goe 
about  the  bufh:you come  &  fiddle  heere,  and  keep  a  coile  in  verfe* 
holde  off  your  hatte,  and  beg  to  kiffe  her  hand,  which  makes  her 
proud.  But  to  bee  fihort,  in  two  lines  thus  it  is : 

Who  moft  doth  love,  muft  feeme  moft  to  neglect  it. 

For  thofe  that  fhew  moft  love, are  leaf!  refpe&ed. 

Long*  A  good  obfervation  by  my  faith. 

Raff?  Well  this  inftru&ion  comes  too  late  now,  , 

Stand  you  dole  and  let  me  profecute  my  invention. 

Sifter,  O  fifter,  wake,  arife  lifter. 

Enter  Gartred  above . 

Cart,  How  now  brother,why  call  you  with  luch  terrour  ? 

Rap.  How  canyou  fleepe  fb  found,  and  heare  fuch  groanes^ 

So  horrid  an  d  fo  ted  ious  to  the  ear e,  , 

That  I  was  frighted  hither  by  the  found  ? 

O  fifter,  heere  lies  a  Gentlemen  that  lov’d  you  too  deerely. 

And  himfelfe  too  ill,as  by  his  death  appeares, 

I  can  report  n©  further  without  teares ; 

Affift  me  now. 

Long .  When  he  came  firft  death  ftartled  in  his  eycs3 
His  hand  had  not  forfooke  the  dagger  hilt. 

But  ftill  he  gave  it  ftrength,  as  if  he  feard 
He  had  not  fent  it  home  unto  his  heart. 

qart.  Enough,  enough. 

If  you  will  have  me  live,givc  him  no  name, 

Sufpition  tells  me  ’tis  my  Geraldine  \ 

But  be  it  whom  it  will,  iTe  come  to  him. 

To  fufter  death  as  refolute  as  he.  Exit  Gart . 

RapJ%  Did  not  I  tell  you  ’twould  take,  downs  fir  downe* 

Gcr*  I  gheffe  what  y’oul d  have  me  doe. 

E  2  Lon?' 
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Long*  O  for  a  little  blond  to  befprinckle  him. 

Rap.  No  matter  for  blood,  He  not  fufferher  to  come  ftcatchim^ 
till  the  plot  have  tane  his  full  height. 

Ger.  A  fcarffe  ore  my  face,  left  I  betray  my  felfe. 

Enter  Gartred  belowe. 

Rap.  Here,  he  re,  lie  ftill,  ftie  comes, 

Now  MeYCKrieht  propitious. 

Gan,  Where  lies  this  fpeftacle  of  blood  ? 

ThistragickeSceane.  s  , 

Rap.  Yonde  '  r  fdine. 

Gan,  O  Icr  th  his  face  of  death  ! 

Why  doe  yo^  ^  me  from  my  Geraldine? 

Rap:.  Becaufe,  unworthy  as  thouart,  thou  {halt  not  fee 
The  man  now  dead;,  whom  living  thou  didft  fcorne,. 

The  worft  parr  that  he  had ,  deleted  thy  beft, 

But  yet  contemn’ d,de!uded, mock’d,  defpifde  by  you* 

Vnfit  for  aught  but  for  the  generall  marke 
Which  you  were  made  foremans  creation. 

Gan. Burft  not  my  heart  before  [fee  my  Love? 

Brother,  upon  my  knees  I  begge  yoirr  leave, 

That  I  may  fee  the  wound  of  Geraldine , 

1  will  embalme  his  body  with  my  teares*  « 

And  carry  him  unto  his  fepukher. 

From  whence  fie  never  rife^hut  be  interred 
In  the  fame  duft  he  fhall  be  buried  in. 

Long. I  do  proteft  (he  drawe's  fad  teares  from  me, 

I  prethee  let  her  fee  her  Geraldine , 

Gart%  Brother,  if  e’re  you  lov'd  me  as  a  lifter, 

.  Deprive  me  not  the  fight  of  Geraldine . 

Rap.  Well,  /am  contented  you  fhall  touch  his  lippes,. 

But  neither  fee  his  face  nor  yet  his  wound, 

Gart.  Not  fee  his  face  ? 

Rap,  Nay,  I  have  fworne  it  to  the  contrary 
Nay,  harke  you  further  yet. 

Gart.  What  now  ? 

Rap,  But  one  Rifle,  no  more. 

Gart.  Why  then  no  more* 

Rap.  Marry  this  liberty  /i’egiveyo% 

if 


kjreenen  u  yupque^n 

If  you  intend  to  make  any  fpeech  of  repentance  * 

.  Over  him,  I  am  content,  fo  it  be  fhort. 

Gart .  What  you  command  is  Law, and  I  obey, 

Joyce.  Peace,  give  earc  to  the  paflion 
Gart .  Before  1  touch  thy  body,  I  implore 
Thy  difeontented  ghoft  to  be  appeafde : 

Send  not  unto  me  till  I  come  my  felfe  i 

Then  (halt  thou  know,  how  much  I  honor’d  thee; 

O  fee  the  colour  of  his  corail  lippe  /’ 

Which  in  defpight  of  death  lives  full  and  frefh* 

As  when  he  was  the  beauty  of  his  Sex: 

Twere  finne  worthy  the  worft  of  plagues  to  leave  thee  i  . 

Not  all  the  ftrength  and  polieie  of  man 
Shall  fnatch  me  from  thy  bofome. 

Long .  Looke,  looke,  I  thinke  fhee’l  ravifh  him, 

*  Rap.  Why  how  now  filler? 

Gart.  Shall  we  have  both  one  gravePhere  I  am  chain’d. 

Thunder  nor  Earthquakes  fhall  fhake  me  off. 

Rajh.  No?i*letry  that,come  dead  man, a  wake,  up  with  your  bag 
and  baggage, and  let’s  have  no  more  fooling, 

Gart .  And  five’s  my  Geraldine ? 

Rap).  Live?  faith  I. 

Why  Lhould  he  not?  he  was  never  dead** 

That  1  know  on* 

Ger.  It  is  no  wonder  Geraldine  jfhould  live. 

Though  he  had  emptied  all  his  vital!  fpirits. 

The  Lute  o £ Orphetts  i pake  not  halfe  fo  1  weete,. 

When  he  defeended  to  th’infernall  vaults. 

To  fetch  againe  his  faire  8 undice. 

As  did  thy  fweet  voyce  to  Geraldine. 

Gart.  He  exercife  that  voyce, fince  it  doth  pleafe. 

My  better  felfe,  my  conftant  Geraldm\ 

Joyce.  Why  fo  la,  here’s  an  end  of  an  old  Song* 

W hy  could  not  this  have  beene  done  before 
I  pray  ? 

Gart .  O  y’arc  a  goodly  filler,  this  is  your  plot t 
Well,  I  fhall  live  one  day  to  requiteyou. 

Joyce, S pare  me  aor/or  wherefoever  I  fet  my  affedion} although 

■  '  E*  .  }t 
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I  it  be  upon  a  Colliar,  if!  fall  batke,  nnlefle  it  be  in  the  right  kindc* 
binde  me  to  a  ftake.and  let  me  be  burned  to  death  with  char-coale. 

Rajb.  Well,  thou  art  a  mad  wench,  and  there’s  no  more  to  be 
done  at  this  time,  but  as  we  brought  y  ou  together,  fo  to  part  you, 
youmuftnotlie  at  racke  and  manger:  there  be  thofe  within,  that 
will  forbid  the  banes,  Time  muft  (hake  good  fortune  by  the  hand, 
before  you  two  muft  be  great, ipecially  you  iifterscome  leave  fwea- 

ring. 

Gart.  Muft  we  then  part  ? 

Rafi.  Muft  you  part.?why  how  thir.ke  you?  uds  foot,  I  do  chinke 
we  fhal  have  as  much  to  do  to  get  her  from  him, as  we  had  to  bring 
her  to  him.this  love  of  women  is  of  a  ftrange  quality,and  has  mote 

l!:  trickes  then  a  juggler. 

Gan.  But  this,  and  then  farewell. 

Ger.  Thy  company  is  heaven,  thy  abfcnce  hell. 

|  Rajb.  Lord  who’ld  thinke  it  ? 

Ieyce.  Come  wench.  Exeunt  omnes. 

Enter  Spendall,  and  Staines. 

Spend.  This  ground  is  firme  and  even,  l’le  gee  no  further. 

Sta.  This  be  the  place  then,and  prepare  yoa  fir, 
ii  You  fhallhavefaire  play  for  your  life  ofme.  . 

Forlooke  fir.  He  be  open  breafted  to  you. 

Spend,  shame  light  on  him  that  thinkes  his  fafety  heth  in  a 

French  doublet.  _ 

Nay  I  would  ftrippe  my  felfe,  would  comehndie 
Give  fufferanceto  the  deed,  and  fight  with  thee, 

!  As  naked  as  a  Mauritanian  Moore, 

jf  •  A*.  Give  me  thy  hand, by  my  heart  I  love  thee. 

Thou  art  the  higheft  fpirited  Cittizen, 

That  ever  Guild-hall  tooke  notice  of. 

Spend. Talke  not  what  1  am, untill  you  have  tried  me. 

St.-!.  Coins  on  fir.  Thej  fight. 

Spend.  Now  fir,  your  life  is  mine. 

Sta.  Why  then  take  it,  for  lie  not  begge  it  of  thee. 

!  spend.  Noblyrefolv’d,I  love  thee  for  thofe  words. 

Here  take  thy  armes  againe,  and  if  thy  malice 
Have  fpent  it  felfe  like  mine,then  let  us  part 
More  friendly  then  we  met  at  firft  encounter. 
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Sta.  Sir,  I  accept  this  gift  of  you, but  not  your  friendlhip, 

Vntill  I  (hall  recover’t  with  my  honour. 

Spend  Will  you  fight  againc  then 

Sta.  Yes. 

Spend. Faith  thou  doll  well  then  Juftly  to  whp  my  folly. 

But  come  fir. 

Sta  Hold,  y*are  hurt  I  take  it. 

Spend. \3mt  !  where?  zownds  1  feele  it  not. 

Sta,  You  bleed  I  am  fure. 

Spend .  Sblood5I  thinke  you  weare  acattes  claw  upon  your 
Rapiers  point, 

I  am  fcracht  indeed,  but  fmall  as  ’tis, 

I  muft  have  blood  for  blood. 

Sta,  Y’are  bent  to  kill  1  fee.  r 

Spend.  No  by  my  hopes,  if  l  cm  (cape  that  finne. 

And  keepe  my  good  name.  Tic  never  offers. 

Sta.  W ell  fir,  your  worft . 

Spend.  We  both  bleed  now  I  take  it. 

Ana  ifthe  motion  may  be  e quail  thought,  '  .  - 

To  part  with  clalp’d  hands  i  fhall  firft  fubfcribe*- 

Sta.  It  were  unmanline (Te  in  me  to  refufe 
The  fafety  of  us  both,  my  hand  fiiall  never  fall 
From  fuch  a  charitable  motion. 

Spend  Then  joyne  we  both,  and  here  oiu*  malice  ends. 

Though  foes  we  came  to’th  field,  wceft  depart  friends.  8xemt\ 

gnterfir  Ly  one  ligand  a  Servant , 

Lyonell.  Come,  come,  follow  me  knave,  follow  me,  I  have  the 
beft  nofe  ’ith  houfe,  T  thinke,  either  wee  fihall  have  rainie  weather, 
or  the  vaults  unftop’d  :  fin  a,  goe  fee,  I  would  not  have  my  guefts 
fmell  out  any  fuch  inconvenience:Doe  you  hcare  firra  Symont 

Sen.  Sir.  •  •  .  • . 

Ljm.  Bid  theKitchiivmaide  skowre  the  finck^and  make  clean 
her  backe-fide,for  the  wind  lies  juft  upon't. 

Ser.  I  will  fir.  s  b  : 

Lyon .  And  bid  Anthonie ,put  on  his  white  fuftian  doublet,  for  he 
muft  wait  to  day  :It  doth  me  fo  much  good  toftir  and  talk,  to  place 
this  and  difpiace  that,  that  I  (ball  need  no  Apothecaries  prelcrip- 
tions,  I  have  fern:  my  daughter  this  morning  as  fajrre  as  Pimhkoe 

to 
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to  fetch  a  draught  of  Darby  ale,  that  it  may  fetch  a  colour  m  her 
cheekes,the  puling  harlotrie  lookes  fo  pale,and  it  is  all  for  want  of 
a  man,  for  fo  their  mother  wduld  fay,  God  reft  her  foul e,  before 
foe  died.  Exit  Servant, 


Enter  Bubble ,  Scatter  good ,  and  Staines, 

Ser .  Sir,  the  Gentlemen  are  come  already  ♦  \ 

Ljon .  How  knave,  the  Gentlemen  / 

Ser,  Yes  fir,  yonder  they  are. 

LyonelL  Gods  pretious,  wee  are  too  tardie,  let  one  be  fent  pre- 
fently  to  meete  the  gerles,  and  haften  their  comming  home  cjuick- 
ly  show  doft  thou  ftand  dreaming?  Gentleman,  I  fee  you  love  me, 
you  are  careful!  of  your  houre;  you  may  be  deceived  in  your  cheare, 

but  not  in  your  welcome. 

Bub,  Thankes,  and  Tu  quoque  is  a  word  for  all. 

Scan  erg.  A  pretty  concife  roome  :  fir  where  are  your 

daughters  ? 

Lyon,  They  are  at  your  fervice  fir,  and  forth  comming. 

Bub.  Gods  wil  Gervafel'aow  foall  L  behave  my  feif  to  the  Gen¬ 
tlewomen  ?  , 

Sta,  Why  advance  your  felfe  toward  them ,  with  a  comely 
fteppe,  and  in  your  falute,  be  carefull  you  ftrike  not  too  high,  nor 
too  iowe,  and  afterward  for  your  difeourfe,  your  Tu  quoque  will 
beareyouout. 

Bub .  Nay,and  that  be  all,  I  care  not,  for  He  fet  a  good  face  on’r, 
that’s  flattand  for  my  neather  parts, let  them  fpeake  for  themfelves: 
here’s  a  legge,  and  ever  a  Baker  in  England  focw  me  a  better,  Tie 
.give  him  mine  for  nothing. 

St  a.  O  that’s  a  fpeciall thing  that  I  mull:  caution  you  of. 

Bub.  What  lweet  Gervafe  ?  -  .  .  . 

St  a.  Why  for  commending  your  fdfe ;  never  whileft  you  live 
command  your  felfand  then  you  foall  have  the  Ladies  themfelves 

commend  you.  >  : 

Bub.  I  would  they  would  elfe. 

Sta.  Why  they  will  lie  affurc  you  fir,  and  the  more  vilely  you 
fpeake  of  your  felfc,the  more  will  they  ftrive  to  collaud  you. 

SnterGartred  and  Joyce,  . 

Bub.  Let  me  alone  to  defpraifefny  felfe, 
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rie  make  my  felfe  the  arranteft  cockef-combe  within  a  whole 
Countrey. 

Lyonell.  Here  come  the  Gipfies,the  Sunne-burn*d  gerles*a 
Whofe  beauties  will  not  utter  them  alone, 

They  muft  have  bagges  although  my  credit  cracke  for'C. 

Bub.  Is  this  the  ddeft  fir.* 

Lyonell  Sts  marry  is  fhe  fir. 

Bub.  rie  kifle  the  youngeft  firft,  becaulc  flf$  likes  me  befh 
Sc  At.  Marry  fir,  and  whileft  you  are  there.  Tie  be  here : 

O  delicious  touch  / 1  thinke  in  confcience 

Her  lippes  are  lined  quite  through  withOrenge  Tawny  velvet. 

Bub .  They  kifle  exceeding  well,  I  doe  not  thinke  but  they  have 
been  brought  up  too’r,  I  will  beginne  to  her  like  a  Gentleman  in  a 
fet  fpeech:Faire  Ladie,(hall  I  fpeake  a  word  with  you.* 

Joyce  With  me  fir.* 

Bub.  With  you  Lady, — this  way,— a  little  more, - - 

So  now  tis  wel,  umh - 

Even  as  a  Drummer, - or  a  Pewterer. 

Joy,  W  hich  of  the  two  no  matter,  . 

For  one  beates  on  a  Drumme,  tother  a  Platter. 

Bub.  In  good  fayth  fweet  Lady  you  fay  true 
But  pray  marke  me  further,  I  will  beginne  againe. 

Joy.  1  pray  fir  doe. 

Bub  Even  as  a  Drummer,  as  I  fayd  before, - 

Or  as  a  Pewterer. 

Joy.  Very  good  fir. 

Bub .  Doo — doo—  doo . 

Joy .  What  doc  they  doo? 

Bub.  By  my  troth  Lady,  I  doe  Hot  know :  for  to  fay  truth* 

I  am  a  kind  ot  an  Afle. 

Joy.  How  Sir,  an  Afle  .* 

Bub.  Yes  indeedLady. 

Joy.  Nay  that  you  are  not. 

Bub,  So  God  ha  mee,  I  am  Lady :  you  never  faw 
an  arranter  Afle  in  your  life. 

Joy.  Why  here’s  a  Gentleman  your  friend, will  not  %  fb. 

B ub .  Y faith  but  he  lhall:  How  fay  you  fir, 

Am  not  Ian  Afle/ 


F 


Scott , 


Cfreenes  Kl  u  {juoqut~j* 

Scan.  Yes  by  my  troth  Lady  is  he  :  Why  lie  %  any  thing  my  bro¬ 
ther  Bubble  fayes. 

Gart.  Is  this  the  man  my  Father  choofe  for  mee, 
to  make  a  Husband  of?  O  God,  how  blind 
are  parents  in  our  loves :  fo  they  have  wealth* 
they  care  not  to  what  things  they  marry  us. 

Bub .  Pray  lookeuponme  Lady. 

Joy .  So  I  doe  fir. 

Bub.  I  but  looke  upon  me  well, and  tell  mee  if  you  ever  fa  w  any 
man  looke  fo  Icurvily,  as  l  doe? 

Ioy.  The  fellow  lure  is  frantique. 

Bub.  You  doe  aot  markemee.. 

Ioy.  Yes  indeed  dr  . 

Bub.  I,  but  looke  upon  mee  well  t 
Did  you  ever  fee  a  worfe  titnbred  Leggc?' 

Ioy ♦  By  my  faith  tis  a  pretty  fourefquare  Legge. 

Bub.  I  but  your  foure  lquare  legges  are  none  of the  bclE 
Oh  /  Iarvis ,  Iarvis. 

Sta.  Excellent  well  Hr. 

Bub.  What  fay  you  now  to  mee  Lady,  can  you  find 
<ere  a  good  inch  about  me  ? 

Ioy.  Yes  that  l  ean  fir. 

Bub .  Find  it, and  take  it  fweet  Lady  t 
There  I  thinke  I  bobd  her,.  Jarvis. 

Ioy.  Well  fir5diiparage  not  your  felfe  lb :  for  if you  were 
The  man  you’d  make  your  felfe;yet  out  of  your 
Behaviour  and.dilcourfe,!  could  find  caufe  enough 
To  love  you. 

Bub.  A  ugh.'  now  fire  comes  to  me:My  behaviour  ?  alas, 
alas;  tis  clovvnicall;and  my  difcourfe  is  very  bald, bald  ; 

You  fir  all  notheare  me  breake  a  good  Jeaft 
in  a  twelve  month. 

Ioy  No  fir.?  why  now  you  breake  a  good  Jcafl. 

Bub, No,  I  want  the  Boone  lour ,  and  the  Tu  auoquesy 
Which  yonder  Gentleman  has:  Ther’s  a  bob  for  him  too 
There’s  aGendeman^and  you  taike  of  a  Gentleman. 

Ioy.  Whohee.?hee’s  a  Coxcombe  indeed. 

Bub.  We  are  fworns  Brothers  in  good  foyth  Tad y. 


Enter 
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Enter  Servant. 

Scan,  Yes  in  truth  wee  are  fworne  Brothers, and  do  me  a  ill  to  go 
both  alike, and  to  have  Horfes  alike. 

Joy  And  they  {hall  be  fworne  Brothers  too  f 
Scan.  Ifit  pleafe  them.  Lady* 

Ser.  M.  Balance,  the  Golfmith  defires  to  fpeake  with  you. 

Lyo.  Bid  him  come,  knave. 

4 Seay.  I  wonder  (Sir  Lyonell )  your  fonne  iviH  Rafb  is  not  hcerc  $ 
Lyo .  Is  he  of  your  acquaintance,  fir  t 

Scan .  O  very  familiar;he  flrucke  mee  aboxe  on  the  eare  cnce9 
and  from  thence  grew  my  love  to  him. 

Enter  Ballance. 

Lyo.  It  was  a  figne  of  vertue  in  you  fir;but  heele  beheerc  at  din¬ 
ner.  Maifter  Ballance ,  what  makes  you  io  ftrange ? 

Come,  you’re  welcome  what  the  Newes  ? 

Balia .  Why  fir,  the  old  Newes :  your  man  Francis  ryots  ftill. 
And  little  hope  of  thrift  there  is  in  him; 

Therefore  I  come  to  advife  your  Worflfip, 

To  take  fome  order  whilfl:  there’s  fomethingleft. 

The  better  part  ofhis  beft  Ware’s  confum’d. 

Lyo .  Speake  foftly  Maifter  Bal lance. 

But  is  there  no  hope  ofhis  recovery? 

Ball  None  at  all  fir ;  for  hees  already  layd  to  be  arefted  by  fomt 
that  I  know. 

Lyo.  W ell,  I  doe  fuffer  for  him,  and  am  loath 
Indeed  to  doe, what  I  am  conftrain’d  to  doe  ; 

W ell  fir,  I  meane  to  feife  on  what  is  left. 

And  harke  you  one  word  more. 

Ioy .  W hat  haynous  finne  has  yonder  man  committed5 
To  have  fo  great  a  punishment, as  wake 
upon  the  humors  ofanidle  Foole  ; 

A  very  proper  Fellow, good  Legge  good  Face, 

A  Body  well  proportioned:  but  his  minde 
Bewrayes  heneuer  came  oPgenerous  kinde. 

Enter  Will  Rafh  and  Geraldine^ 

Lyo.  Go  to,  no  more  of  this  at  this  time» 

W hat  fir,  are  you  come  ? 

Fa  -  Rajft, 
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Xafi,  Yes  fir, and  have  made  bold  to  bring  a  Gueft  along. 
Ljon.  Matter  Geraldine:  fon  of  £ff*x  •' 


Zyo.  Ye’rewelcome  fir,  when  will  your  Father  be  in  towne  ? 

Ger.  T’will  not  belong,  fir. 

Lyo*  I  fhall  be  glad  to  lee  him  when  he  comes, 

Lyon.  In  the  meane  time  you’re  welcome;  pray  be  not  ftrange> 
He  leave  my  Son  amongft  you  Gentlemen, 

I  have  feme  bufinesiharhe  youM.  Ballanee 
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Rafh.YJh')  you  couragious  Boyes,  and  worthy  Wen  , 

made  out  of  Waxe.  But  what  (hail's  doe  when  we  have 

dife!?SSSh  if  it  pleafe  you,kt*s  goa  fee 

I  care  not;  any  whither, fo  the  Clowne  have  a  part : 

For  ifayth  I  am  no  body  without  a  Foole.  a 

Ger*  Why  then  wee’le  goe  to  the  Red  Biul ,  th  y  y 

good  Clowne  * 

Bftb.  Greene  ?  Green  s  an  Me. 

sS;  SfeflbaS^-.fbnbey  fay,  he  is  as  like  me  as  eve? 

hecanlooke.  - 

Scan.  Well  then,  to  the  Bull.  _  .  ■ 

Safi.  A  good  refolution,  continue  it  s  nay  on. 

Sub.  Not  before  the  Gentlewomen ;  not  I  never. 

Safi.  O  while  you  live,  men  before  women : 

CUS.6Why  thencuftome  is  not  fo  mannerly, as  I  would  be. 

J  ml  M:  ■■  Come  Ujer,  y<»« 
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faeereJmufttutoryees  Cad  not  your  eye  at  the  table  on  each  ci¬ 
ther  my  Father  will  fpie  you  without  Spe&aclcs, 

Hee  is  a  fhrcwd  obferver-.doe  youheare  mee.? 

Ger.  Very  well  fir. 

Raft.  Come  then  go  wee  together, let  the  wenches  alone. 

Doe  you  lee  yonder  fellow 
Ger .  Ye$:pretheewhatishee  ? 

Raft,  lie  give  you  him  within, he  mull:  not  now  be  thought  on  *. 
but  you  (hall  know  him.  Exit  Raft?  &  Gerald, 

Gart .  I  have  obferv’d  my  fitter, and  her  eye 
Is  much  inquifitiue  after  yond  fellow  ; 

She  has  examin’d  him  from  head  to  foot : 
lie  ftay  and  fee  the  iffue. 

Ioy .  To  wraftle  gainft  the  ftreame  of  our  Affedion,, 

Is  to  ftrike  Ayre  or  buffet  with  the  W inde 
That  playes  upon  us:  I  have  ftriv’d  to  caft 
This  fellow  from  my  thoughfis3but  ftill  he  growea 
More  comely  in  my  fight;  yet  a  (lave 
Vnto  one  worfe  condition’d  then  a  Slave  : 

They  are  all  gone, here’s  none  but  hee, and  F, 

Now  1  will  fpeake  to  him:and  yet  I  will  not. 

Oh  1 1  wrong  my  felfe,I  willflipprefle 
That  infurredion  Lcve  hath  train’d  in  mce. 

And  leave  him  as  he  is:  once  my  bold  fpirit 
Had  vowed  to  utter  all  my  thoughts  to  him 
On  whom  I  fetled  my  affedion  .* 

And  why  re  tyres  it  now  ? 

Sta.  Fight  Love  on  both  fid es;for  on  me  thou  ttrikft 
Strokes  that  have  beat  my  heart  into  a  flame  : 

She  hath  fent  amorous  glaunces  from  her  eyes 
Which  I  have  backe  returnd  as  faythfully. 

I  would  make  to  her, but  thefe  fervile  Roabes 
Curbes  that  fuggeftion,tiil  fome  fitter  time 
Shall  bring  me  more  perfwadingly  unto  her. 

Joy,  I  wonder  why  he  ttayes  I  feare  he  notes  me* 

For  1  have  publiquely  betrayd  my  felfe. 

By  too  much  gazing  on  him  :  I  will  leave  him: 
v  Gart.  But  you  fhall  not;  He  make  you  fpeake  to  him 

f  3  Before 
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before  you  goe.  Doe  you  heare  fir.** 
ley.  What  meane  you  (ifter/ 

Cart.  To  fit  you  in  your  kind,  lifter:  doc  you  remember 
How  you  once  tyrannizd  over  mee 
Ioy .  Nay  pre  thee  leave  this  jefting, 

I  am  out  of  the  vaine. 

C art.  I,  but  I  am  in  :  goe  and  fpeake  to  your  Lover. 

Joy .  I le  firft  be  buried  quicke. 

Qart. How  a(hamd.?S’foot  T  tro,if  I  had  fet  my  affe&ion  on  a  Col¬ 
lier,  fdc  nere  fall  backe,  unlefle  it  were  in  the  right  kind:  iff  did 
let  me  be  tyed  to  a  ftake.and  burnt  to  death  with  Charcoale. 

Ioy .  Nay  then  wee  flial  haue’t. 

Gart.  Yes  marry  fhall  you.  Sifter,  will  you  fpeake  to  him? 

Ioy.  No. 

Gart.  Doe  you  heare  fir.?  heer’s  a  Gentlewoman  would  fpeake 
with  you.  -  C 

Ioy.  Why  lifter,  I  pray  Sifter, 

Gart.  One  that  loves  you  with  all  her  heart. 

Yet  is  alhamed  to  confefle  it. 

Sta.  Did  you  call,  Ladyes.? 

Ioy.  No  fir,  heef s  no  one  cald. 

Gart.  Yes  fir  twas  I,  I  cal’d  to  fpeake  with  you. 

Ioy.  My  lifter’s  fomewhat  frantiquejthere’s  no  regard  t© 
be  had  unto  her  clamors: Will  you  yet  leave  ? 

I  feyth  you’le  anger  mee. 

Gart.  Pa  (lion:  Come  backe  foole  lover, turne  againc  and 
kifle  your  belly  full,heer’s  one  will  ftand  yee, 

Sta.  What  does  this  meane  troe  ? 

Ioy.  Yes,is  your  humor  Ipent  ? 

Gart.  Come  let  me  goe,  Birds  that  want  the  ufe  of 
Reafon  and  6f  fpeech,  can  couple  together  in  one  day ; 

And  yet  you  that  have  both,  cannot  conclude  in  twenty : 
now  Sifter  I  am  even  with  you, my  venome  is  lpit. 

As  much  happinefs  may  you  enjoy  with  your  lover  as  1  with  mine 
And  droope  not  wench,  nor  never  be  aftiamd  of  him. 

The  man  will  ferve  the  turne, though  he  be  wrapt 
In  a  blew  Coate,  lie  warrant  him,  come. 

Joy.  Y ou’re  merrily  difpofed, Sifter.  Exeunt  wenches* 

Sta. 
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St  a.  1  needs  mull:  profper,Fortune  and  Love  worke  for  met, 

Be  moderate  my  Joyes ;  for  as  you  grow  J 

To  your  foil  height,So  Bubbles  waxeth  low,  -Exit, 

Enter  Spendall, Sweatman.dndTickleman, 

Tick^  W  ill  my  fwcete  Spendall  be  gone  then  ? 

Spend.  I  muft  upon  promife ;  but  lie  be  here  at  fopper : 
Therefore  Miftris  Sweatman ,  provide  us  fome  good  cheare. 

Sweat.  The  bed  the  Market  will  yeeld. 

Spend.  Heer’s  twentie  fhillings ;  I  protefl;  I  have  left  my  felfe 
but  a  Crowne,for  my  fpending  mony.-for  indeed  I  intend  to  be  fru- 
gall, and  turne  good  husband. 

Tick.  I  marry  will  you,  you’le  to  play  againe,and  lofe  your  Mo- 
nie  and  fall  to  fighting;my  very  heart  trembles  to  thinke  on  it.-how 
if  you  had  been  killd  in  the  quarrell*.  of  my  faith  I  had  beene  but ». 
dead  woman. 

Spen,  Come,  come,  no  more  of  thisjthoa  doft  but  dilfcmble^ 

Tick.  Di{femble.?  doe  not  you  lay  fo ;  for  if  you  doe., 

Gods  my  judge  lie  give  myfelfe  a  gafh* 

Spend,  a  way, away, pre  thee  no  more  :  farewell,. 

Tick.  Nay  bulfefirft:  Weil,  * 

There’s  no  adverlitie  in  the  word  fhall  part  us* 

Enter  Servants. 

Spend  T  hou  art  a  loving  Rafcall;  farewell • : 

Sweat.  You  will  not  fayle  fupper  t 

Spend.  You  have  my  wordjfarcwell* 

1 .  dVr.Sir,  wee  arreft  you.’ 

Spend.  Arrell  mcc,at  whole  fuite  } 

2.  Ser. Marry  there’s  fuite  enough  againft  you;,  ' 

Tie  warrant  you. 

1 .  Ser.  Come,  away  with  him. 

Spend  stay,  heare  mee  a  word.,  > 

2 ,  Ser.  W  hat  doe  you  lay  l 

Enter  Parffnet. 

Tic^  How  now  Purjfnet ,  Vvhy  corn'll  in  fuch  hade  ? 

Pnrjj.  Shut  up  your  doores,  and  barre  young  Spendall out. 

And  let  him  becafhierd  your  company, 

H<* 
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He  is  turn’d  Banqucroutdiis  wares  arc  feis  d  on, 

Atr^How,his  warcfeis’d  on?  thou  doftbut  iefl.lhope: 
p#rjf.  What  this  tongue  doth  report,  thele  eyes  hath  feene. 

It  is  no  ls£fept  fable  that  I  tell, 

But  it  is  true  as  I  am  faythfull  Pander. 

Smm.  Nay  I  did  ever  thinke  the  ProdigaU  would  prove 

A  Banqueroutjbut  hang  him,  let  him  rott 
In  prifon,  he  comes  no  more  within  thele  doores 

1  w^mnthun.  ,  j.  woui<j  he  would  but  offer  it, 

Weele  fire  him  out  with  a  pox  to  him. 

Spend.  W ill  you  doe  it? 

To  carry  me  to  prifon,  but  undoes  me. 

3  Sar  What  fay  you  fellow  Gripe  £ hall  w  e  take  his  4o.fhillings, 
Sari  Yes  faytb,  we  (hall  have  him  againe  within  this  weeke. 

/. s<r.  Well  fir,  your  40.  (hillings  ?  and  weele  have  lome  compaf- 

Spend.  Wil  you  but  walke  with  me  unto  that  houfe, 

And  there  you  (hal  receive  it. 

Sar.  What, where  the  women  are  ? 

£iIoofke  yonder  if  the  migrations  rafcall  be  not  comming 

Betwixt  two  Sar  giants :  he  thinkes  belike. 

That  weele  relieve  him;  let  us  goe  in. 

And  clap  the  doores  againft  him.  , 

purff.  It  is  the  bed  courfe  Midres xTtckleman. 

Tic\  But  I  fay  no,  you  (hall  not  (lira  toote, 

Bor  I  wiltalke  with  him, 

Spend .  Nan ,  1  am  come 
Even  in  the  Minute  that  thou  didft  protefie 
Kindneffe  unto  me,  to  make  trial  or  it, 

Adverfitie  thou  fees  layes  hands  upon  me. 

But  Forty  (hillings  will  deliver  me, 

Tick^  Why  you  impudent  Rogue,  doe  you  come  to  me  for 

Ordo  I  know  you?  what  acquaintance  pray, 
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Hath  ever  paft  betwixt  your  felfe  and  mee  /’ 

Sar,  Zownds  do  you  mocke  us,  to  bring  us  to  thefe  women  that 
do  not  know  you  f 

Sweat,  Yes  in  good  Sooth, (Officers  I  take*t  yotfrej 
Hee’s  a  meere  ftranger  hecresonely  in  charitie. 

Sometimes  we  have  relieved  him  with  a  meale. 

Spend ♦  This  is  not  earned  in  you?  Come,  I  know 
My  guifts  and  bountie  cannot  be  fo  (bone  burled  » 

Goe  pre  thee  fetch  fourtie  (hillings. 

Talke  not  to  me/ yen  Have )  of  Fourtie  (hillings  $ 
y  this  light  that  (bines, aske  it  againe, 
lie  fend  my  Knife  of  an  errand  in  your  Guttes  s 
A  (hamelefle  Rogue  to  come  to  mee  for  Money0 

Sweat,  Is  he  your  Prifoner,Gentlemen  } 

Sar,  Yes  marry  is  hee. 

Sweat,  Pray  carry  him  then  to  Prifon,let  him  fmart  fox\ 
Perhaps  twill  tame  the  wildnefle  of  his  youth. 

And  teach  him  how  to  lead  a  better  life  s 
Hee  had  good  counfell  here,,  I  can  allure  you. 

And  if  a  would  a  tooke  it. 

Purjf,  I  told  him  ftili  my  felfe?  what  would  infee. 

Spend,  Furies  breakeloofe  in  me  .-  Sargeants  let  me  me  goe.  He 
give  you  all  I  have,to  purchafe  freedome  but  for  a  lightning  whiles 
to  teare  yond  Whore,Baud,  Pander ;  and  in  them,  the  Divell  *  for 
there’s  his  Hell,his  habitationjnor  has  hee  any  other  locall  place. 

Takes  Spendals  floakf* 

Sar .  No  fir,  weele  take  no  Bribes. 

Spend ,  Honed  Sargeants,  give  me  leave  to  unlade 
A  heart  ore-chargd  with  griefc;  as  I  have  a  foule. 

He  not  breake  from  you. 

Thou  Strum pet,that  wert  borne  to  mine  men. 

My  fame,  ana  fortune  :bc  fub/ed  to  my  Curie, 

And  heare  mee  fpeake  it:Mayft  thou  in  thy  youth, 

Feele  the  fharpe  Whippc^and  in  thy  Beldame  age.. 

The  Cart:when  thou  art  growne  to  bee 
An  old  Vpholderunto  Venerie , 

( A  Bawd  I  meane,  to  live  by  Fether-beds ) 

Mayft  thou  be  driven  to  fell  all  thou  haft 
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Vftfo  thy  Aqm  vk&  Bottle*  tfaifs  the  laft 
'A  Bawd  will  part  withall;  and  live  fo  poore, 

That  being  mrad  forth  thy  houfe,mayft  die  atdoore,  • 

Str.  Come  fir®  fa  yon  done? 

Spend,  A  little  further  give  me  leave,  I  pray* 

1  have  a  charitable  Prayer  to  end  with. 

-  May  the  French  Canniball  eate  into  thy  flefh. 

And  picke  thy  bones  focleanc,  that  the  report 
Of  thy  calamities  may  draw  refort 
Ofall.  the  common  Sinners  in  the  to  wne. 

To  fee  thy  mangled  Carcaffe :  and  that  then, 

They  may  upan't^rome  honeft;Bawd,(ay  A  men.  Fxitt 

Sweat,  Out  upon  him  wicked  villaine,how  he  blafpheamesj 
P#rjf*  He  will  be  damn’d  for  turning  Heretique. 

^  7/4  Hang  him  Banqueroutra  (call,  let  him  taike  in  Prifon, 

The  whilfl:  weele  fpend  his  Goods :  fori  did  never 
Heare,that  men  tooke  example  by  each  other. 

S weat.  W ell  if  men  did  rightly  confid  er!t,  they  (hould  find* 

That  Whores  and  Bawds  are  profitable  members 

In  a  Common- wealth : for  indeed,  though  we  ibmevvhat 

Impaire  their  Bodics,yet  we  doe  good  to  their  their  Soules  • 

For  I  am  fare,  we  ftili  bring  them  to  Repentance, 

Furjj *  By  and  fo  wee  doe. 

Sweat.  Come,  come,  will  you  F)ls  before  f  thou  art  one  of  them, 
tibat  I  warrant  thee  wilt  be  hangd, before  thou  wilt  repent.  Fxit,  f 

■  *  'j  '*  ■-  j 

Enter  Ra/hyStamef^»d  C era/dine, 

Majh,  W ell,  this  Love  is  a  troublel ome  thing,  Iupkev  bleflc  J 

meeout  of  his  fingers :  there’s  no  eftate  can  reft  for  him  ; 

Hee  runs  through  all  Countries,will  travel!  through  the  ,  | 

lie  of Adanln  aminut;  but  never  is  quiet  till  he  come  into 
Afiddle-fex,  and  there  keepes  his  Chriftmas : 

Tis  his  habitation,!]  is  manfion;  from  whence  , 

Heele  never  out,  till  he  be  herd* 

&*r.Weilfdoe  not  tyrannize  too  much,  left  one  day  he  make 
you  knowhis  De  ftie/oy  fending  a  fhaft  out  of  a  fparkling  eye, (hall 
(trike  fo  deepe  into  your  heart,  that  it  (hall  make  yo®  fetch  your 
brcadiGiortagaiae* 
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And  make  me  cry,  Q  eyes  no  eycs^but  twocdefti^!!  Stl'rs? 
A  pox  ont,  Ide  as  lieve  hearc  a  fellow  ling  through  the  nofc»  How 
now  Wench  f 

Enter  Gamed, 

Cart, Keeps  your  Ration ;  you  Rand  as  well  for  the  incountcr  as 
may  be  :  She  is  commingon*  but  as  melancholy,  as  a  Bafe-vyoU 
Confort. 

Rafi.  Which  makes  thee  as  fprightly  as  the  Treble# 

Now  doft  thou  play  thy  prize  :  heer’s  the  honorable  Science  ©!}£a- 
gainfl:  anothenDoe  you  heare  Lover, the  thing  is  done  you  wot  of; 
you  fhall  have  yonr  Wench  alone  without  any  difhirbance :  new  it 
you  can  doe  any  good,  why  fo,  the  Silver  Game  be  yours,,  \y€ele 
Band  by  and  give  ayme,  and  hallo  w  if  you  hit  the  Clout# 

Sta.  Tis  all  the  afiiftance  I  requeR  of  you. 

Bring  me  but  opportunatly  to  her  prefence. 

And  i  defire  no  moreiand  if  I  cannot  win  her5 
Letmeloieher. 

Cart.  Well  fir,  let  me  tell  you,  perhaps  you  undertake 
A  harder  taske  then  yet  you  doe  imagine. 

Sta.  A  taske, what  to  win  a  W oman,&  have  opportunities!  wold 
that  were  a  taske  ifayth,  for  any  man  that  wcarcs  his  witts  about 
him  give  me  but  halfe  an  houres 
Conference  with  the  coldeft  creature  of  them  all. 

And  if  1  bring  her  not  into  a  fooles  Paradice, 

I  le  pul  out  my  tongue,  &  hang  it  at  her  doorc  for  a  dra  w-latch# 
VdsfootjPde  nere  (land  thrumming  of  Caps  for  the  matter. 

He  quickly  make  tryali  of  her ;  if  fire  love 

To  have  her  beauty  prays’d,lle  prayfe  it :  if  her  Witte, 

Jlecommende  it :  if  her  good  parts,  lie  exalt  them. 

No  cotirfe  fhal  fcape  mejfor  to  whatfoever  I  faw  her  inclipdto^to, 
that  would  I  fit  her.  '  "  ‘T  ■ . . 


Raft*  But  you  muft  not  doe  thus  to  hen  for  fiiee’s  a  fubt%0qa^ 
ting  rogue, that  will  laugh  you  out  of  countenance,  ifyou  folicit  her 
ferioufly:No,taIke  me  to  her  wantonly, (lightly  &  carelefly,^  per¬ 
haps  fo  you  may  prevaile  as  much  with  her,  as  wind  4pes  witli  a 
Saylc, carry  her  whither  thou  wi)t,Buily, 

Enter  Ioyce . 

Stag  Well  fir  lie  follow  your  ihftruftipn# 
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RafiJlo  fo.  And  fee  flic  appear  es,fall  you  two  off  from  m}  [ 

let  os  two  walke  together. 

loy.  Why  did  my  enquiring  eye  take  in  this  Mow* 

And  let  him  downe  1©  eafie  to  my  heart  • 

Where  like  a  Conquerour  he  feifes  on  it. 

And  beates  all  other  men  out  of  my  Bofome  f 
Raft.  Sifter,  you’re  well  met, 

Heer  s  a  Gentleman  defires  to  be  acquainted  with  you* 
ley.  See,  the  Servingman  is  turnd  a  Gentleman, 

That  villanous  W ench  my  Sifter, has  no  mercy,  i 

She  and  my  Brother  has  conipired  together  to  play  vpon  me ;  But 
He  prevent  their  fport :  for  rather  then  my  tongue  (hall  have  fcope 
to  ipeake  matter  to  give  them  mirth,my  heart  foall  breake. 

Rajh.  You  have  your  defire  fir,  lie  leave  you; 

Grapple  with  her  as  you  can. 

St  a.  Lady, God  faveyou,She  turns  backe  upon  the  motion. 

There’s  no  good  to  be  done  by  braying  for  her,  I  fee  that; 

I  muft  plunge  into  a  paftion :  now  for  a  piece  of  Hero  and 
Jieander  1 1 3  were  excellent ;  and  praife  be  to  my  memory* 

It  has  reacht  halfe  a  dozen  lines  for  the  purpofe : 

W ell,  foe  fhall  have  them. 

One  is  no  Number ;  Maydes  are  nothing  fhe&  .  _ ; 

Without  the  fweet  focietie  of  Men. 

Wilt  thou  live  fingle  ftill/one  fhalt  thou  be. 

Though  never  fingling  Hymen  couple  thee. 

W ild  Savages  that  drinke  of  running  Springs* 

Thinke  Water  farre  excells  all  other  things* 

But  they  that  dayly  tafte  n’eate  W ine,defpife  it; 

Yirginitie  albeit  Lome  highly  prize  it, 

Cbmpard  with  Marraige;  had  you  tryd  them  botb3 
Differs  as  much  as  Wine  and  Water  doth.  No  ? 

Why  then  have  at  you  in  another  kind. 

By  the  fayth  of  a  Souldierf  Lady )  I  doe  reverence  the  ground 
thatyoiuvalkeupoml  will  fight  with  him  that  dares  fay  you  are 
notfaireiStabbe  him  that  will  not  pledge  your  health ;  and  with 
a  Dagger  pierce  a  Vaine, to  drinke  a  full  health  to  you;  but  it  foal 
be  on  this  condition,that  you  ftiall  fpeake  firft. 

Y df-foot2if  I  could:  but  get  her  to  talke  once,  halfe  my  labour  were  | 

overt 
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over :  But  lie  try  her  in  another  vaine. 

What  an  excellent  creature  is  a  W oman  without  a  tongue?  lug 
what  a  more  excellent  creature  is  a  Woman  that  has  a  tongue^ 
and  can  hold  her  peace?  But  how  much  more  excellent  and  for¬ 
tunate  a  creature  is  that  man,  that  has  that  woman  to  his  wife  ? 
This  cannot  choofe  but  madde  her  § 

And  if  any  thing  make  a  W oman  talke,  tis  this.  It  will  not  doe  tho 
yet.  I  pray  God  they  have  not  guld  mee  s 
But  lie  try  once  againe. 

When  will  that  tongue  take  liberty  to  talke  ? 

Speake  but  one  word,  and  I  am  fatisfied : 

Or  doe  but  fay  but  Mum ,  and  I  am  anfwerd. 

No  found  ?  no  accent  ?  Is  there  bo  noyfe  in  Women  f 
Nay  then  without  direction  I  ha  dotu 
I  muft  goecall  for  helpe. 

Raft.  How,  not  fpeake  f 

Sta.  Not  a  Allable-.night  nor  Oeepe,is  not  more  A  lent  • 

Shee’s  as  dumbe  as  Weftminfler  Hall, in  the  long  vacation* 

Raft.  W  ell,  and  what  would  you  have  me  doe  ? 

St  a.  Why,  make  her  fpeake. 

Raft .  Ana  what  then  t 

St  a.  Why  let  me  alone  with  her. 

Raft .  T,  fo  you  fayd  before,  Give  you  but  opportunities 
And  let  you  alone, you’d  defire  no  more :  but  come5 
He  try  my  cunning  for  you:  See  what  I  can  doe. 

How  doe  you  After,  I  am  forrry  to  hcare  you  are  not  well. 

This  Gent,  tels  me  you  have  loft  your  tongtie,T  pray  lets  fee; 

If  you  can  but  make  Agnes  whereabout!  you  loft  it, 

Weele  go  and  iooke  for’t:in  good  faith  After, you  looke  very  pate*, 

In  my  confciencetis  for  sriere:  will  you  have 

Any  comfortable  Drinkes  lent  for,  this  is  not  the  way  ; 

Come  walke,feeme  earned  in  difcourfe,caft  not  an  eye 
Towards  her,  and  you  {hall  fee  weakenefle  worke  it  felfe, 

Joy.  My  heart  is  fwolne  fo  big, that  it  muft  vent. 

Or  it  will  bur  ft :  Are  you  a  Brother? 

Raft.  Looke  to  your  felfe  Ar, 

The  Brazen  head  has  {poke,  and  I  muft  leave  you. 

Ioj.  Has  fiiame  that  power  in  him,  to  make  him  fly  s 
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/And  dare  you  be  fb  impudent  to  ftand 

Juftin -the face ofmyiucenfed anger?  .  •  ;  .  .  v_  '*  *' : 

What  are  you/- -why  doe  you  ft  ay?  who  fent  for  you? 

Y on  were  in -Garments  yefterday,  befitting 
A  fellow  ©f  your  fafliion-has  a  Crowne 
Purehaft  that:  ftyning  Sattin  of  the  Brokers  ? 

Drift  a  call  Suit  of  your  goodly  Maifters. 

Stda  A  Caft  fait  Lady  ? 

ley.  You  thinke  it  does  become  you :  fayth  k  does  not, 

A  Blew  Coat  with  a  Badge,  does  better  with  you. 

Goeuntrufle  your  Maifters  Poynts*  and  do  not  dare 
To  ftop  your  Nofe  when  as  bis  Worftiip  ftinkes  - 
Ta*s  been  your  breeding. 

Sta.  Vds’life,  this  is  excellent:  now  fhe  talkes. 

Toy.  Nay,  were  you  a  Gentleman :  and  which  is  more*  % 

W ell  Landed,  I  Ihould  hardly  love  you  : 

For,  for  your  Face,  I  never  faw  a  worfe, 

It  lookesas  iPt  were  drawne  with  yellow  Oacker 
Vpon  blacke  BHckram*and  that  Haire 
Thats  on  your  Chin,Iookes  not  like  Beard, 

*  But  as  ift  had  been  fineard  with  Shoemakers  Wax. 

Sta*  Vds  foot,  ftieele  make  me  put  of  love  with  my  fclfc. 

Joy. How  dares  your  Bafenes  once  afpyre  unto 
So  high  a  fortune,  as  to  reach  at  mee ; 

Becaufe  you  have  heard,  that  feme  have  run  away 
With  Butlers,  Horskeepcrs,  and  their  fathers  Clearks ; 

You  forfooth3cqckerd  with  your  pwne  fuggeftion. 

Take  heart  upon't,and  thinke  mee, (that  am  mcatp, 

And  let  up  for  your  Maifter)  fit  for  yop. 

1  Sta.i  would  I  could  geth^r  now  to  hold  lur  tongue, 

Joy.  Or  caufe,  fometj  mesas  I  have  paft  alpng,  ' 

And  have  rcturnd  a  Curtfi  e  for  ypiir,  Hatt, 

You  ( as  the  common  tricke  is),  ffraigbt  fpppofe, 

Tis  Love,{  fir reve^rape,  which  makes  word  morcbeaftly.J, 

Sta.  Why,tis  worle  then  ' '  ' 

Joy,  But  wee  are  fooles  and  in  our  reputations. 

Wc  find  the  fmart  orfl;: 

KindacflSjfa  teanned  LighmcffeJn  QUrJfcx* 

'  ■  :  -  .  Ani 


i  jr ernes  i  n  ywQUL* 

And  wliCft  we  give  a  Favour,  or  a  Kiflfe, 

[Wcegive  our  Good  names  too. 

,£>*.  Will  you  bedumbeagaine.  < 

joy.  Men  you  are  eald,  btjt  you're  a  viperous  brood. 

Whom  we  in  charity  take  into  our  boiomes. 

And  cheriih  with  our  heart ;  for  which  you  fling  us . 

Sta.  V ds’foot,  He  fetch  him  that  waked  your  tongue* 

To  lay  itdowneagaine. 

Rajh.  Why  how  now  man  ? 

Sta.  O  relieve  me,  or  I  (hall  lofe  my  hearings 
You  have  rayfde  a  Furie  up  into  her  tongue; 

A  Parliament  of  women  could  not  make 
Such  a  Confuted  noyfe  as  that  £he  utters. 

Raft*  W ell,  what  would  you  have  me  do  ? 

Sta.  Why  make  her  hold  her  tongue. 

Kajh.  And  what  then  f 

Sta.  W  hy  then  let  me  alone  againe. 

Raflj.  This  is  very  good  1  fayth,firft  give  thee  but  opportu¬ 
nities  and  let  thee  alone:then  makeher  butSpeake,and  let 
Thee  alone  :no w  make  her  hold  her  tongue,  and  then 
I  et  her  alone  *By  my  troth  I  thinke  I  were  belt  to  let 
Thee  alone  indeed :  but  come, follow  me. 

The  W ild-cat  (hall  not  carry  it  fo  away. 

Walke,walke,a$  wee  did, 

Joy.  W hat  have  you  fit cht  your  Champion?  what  can  he  do.? 
Not  have  yon  nor  himfeife  from  out  the  ftorme 
Of  my  incenfed  rage;!  will  thunder  into  your  cares. 

The  wrongs  that  you  hgvedone  an  innocent  Mayde: 

Oh  yoi/re  a  cupple  of fweet;  W hat  ihal  I  cal  you  i  / 

Men  you  are  not ;  for  if  you  were  > 

You  would  not  offer  this  unto  a  Mayde. 

W  herein  have  I  deferv’d  it  at  your  handsfHave  I  not  been,alwayes 
a  kind  Sifter  to  you,  &  in  fignes  &  tokens  {hewed  itfDidl  not  find 
Money  to  you  at  Cambridge  when  you  were  but  a  Frefhma.% 
wrought  you  purfesand  Bandes  ;  and  ftnee  you  came  toth'Imf  s  s& 
Court^tfairc  payreof  Hangers?  Have  you  not  take  Rings  from  me 
which  I  have  beenc  faine  to  fay  I  have  loft,  when  you  had  paund, 
par*  and  yet  whoever  beholding  tayouforapayreofGJovcs? 
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'  ijmms  h  nmqmu, - 

Raft.  A  Womans  tongue  I  fee,  Is  like  a  bell. 

That  once  being  feta  going,goes  it  felfe. 

loy.  Andyetyoutojoyne  with  my  lifter  againft  mee. 

Send  one  heere  to  play  upon  me,whilft  you  laugh  and  lecre. 

And  make  a  paftime  on  mee :  is  this  Brotherly  done  f 
No  it  is  Barbarous,&  a  Turks  would  blufh  to  offer  it  to  a  Chriftian 
but  I  will  thinke  on*t,and  have  it  written  in  my  heart, when  it  hath 
dipt  your  memories. 

Rafi.  When  will  your  tongue bewearie? 

loy.  Never. 

Rafi.  How,never.?  Come  talke,  and  lie  talkc  with  you* 

He  try  the  nimble  footmanfhip  of  your  tongue; 

And  if  you  can  out-talkc  me,  yours  be  the  vidtory* 

Heere  they  two  talke  and  ray l e  what  they  lift} 
then  Rafi  fpeakes  to  St  ay  ns. 

AH jpeakg.  Vds*foot,doft  thou  ftand  by,  and  doe  nothing  t 
Come  talke, and  drowne  her  clamors. 

Heere  they  all  three  talke, and  Ioyce  gives 
overweefing^  and  Exit. 

Gerald.  Alas,£he6*s  fpenty  faith  mow  the  ftorme’s  over. 

Rafb.  VdsToot,  lie  follow  her  as  long  as  I  have  any  breath. 

Gart.  Nay  no  more  now  Brother,  you  have  no  companion. 

Yon  fee  fhecryes. 

St  a.  if  I  doe  not  wonder  fhe  could  talke  fo  Iong5I  am  a  villainy 
She  eats  no  Nuts  I  warrant  her:sfoot,l  am  almoft  out  of  breath. 
With  that  little  1  talktiwell  Gent.Brothers  I  might  fay ; 

For  flie  and  I  muft  clap  hands  upon’c :  a  match  for  ail  this. 

Pray  goe  injand  filler,  faluethe  matter,  collogue  with  her 
Againc,aiidall  fhall  be  well :  I  have  a  little  bufinefle 
That  muft  be  thought  upon,  and  tis  partly  for  your  mirth, 
Therefore  let  mee  notf  tho  abfent Jbe  forgotten : 

Farewell. 

Rafi .  We  will  be  mindful!  of  you  fir,  fare  you  well. 

Ger.  How  now  man,  what  tyerd,  tyerd  ? 

Rafi.  Zounds,  and  you  had  talkt  as  much  as  I  did,  you  would  be 
tyr’d  I  warrant.*  What,  is  fhc  gone  in  ?  lie  to  her  againe  whilft  my 
tongue  is  warmc ;  and  if  I  thought  I  fhould  be  ufed  to  this  exercife 
1  would ^ace  every  morning  an  ounce  of  Lickorifh,  Exit. 

Enter 


L~ -  ynemTTU 

Enter  Ledge  the  maifier  of  the  Prifon , 
and  Holdfafl  hk  man, 

.  Lodge,  Have  you  fumdup  thole  Reckonings  f 

Hold,  Yes  Sir.  '  . 

Lodg,  And  what  is  owing  mee  ? 

Held .  Thirtie-feven  pound  odd  monie. 

Lodg,  How  much  owes  the  Frenchman! 

Hold.  A  fourtnights  Commons. 

Lodg,  Has  SpendaH  any  money  > 

Hold.  Not  any  finand  he  has  fold  all  his  deaths?* 

Enter  Spendall. 

Lodg.  That  fellow  would  waft  Millions,  if  he  had  thenu 
Whiift  he  has  Monie,  no  man  fpends  a  penny : 

Aske  him  money,  and  if  he  fay  he  has  none* 

Be  plaine  with  him,  and  turne  him  out  o’th  W ard«  Exit 

Hold ,  I  will  fir.  Mafter  Spendall^ 

My  Mafter  has  fent  to  you  for  money. 

Spend.  Monie, why  does  he  fend  to  me?does  he  thinke 
I  have  the  Philosophers  Stone ,  or  I  can  clip  or  coyne? 

How  does  he  thinke  I  can  come  by  monie  f 

Hold .  Fayth  fir,  his  occafions  are  lb  great,  that  he  muft  have  mo*> 
ny,or  elfe  he  can  buy  no  Vidnals. 

Spend.  Then  we  muft  ft  arve.  belike  :  Vds  foot  thoa  feeft 
3  have  nothing  left,that  will  yeeid  me  two  fiiillkgs. 

Hold.  I f you  have  no  money. 

You’re  beft  remove  into  fomecheaper  Ward. 

Spend,  What  Ward  fliould  I  remove  inf 

Hold,  Why  to  the  Two-penny  Ward, its  likelieft  to  hold  out  with 
your  meanes:or  if you  will ,  you  may  goc  into  the  Hole,  and  there 
you  may  feed  for  nothing. 

Spend,  I,  outoFthe  Almes-Basket,where  Charitieappeares 
InlikeneCfeofa  peece  of  (linking  Fifh: 

Such  as  they  beat  Bawdes  with  when  theyare  Carted. 

Hold.  Why  fir,do  not  fcorne  it,as  good  men  as  your  felfe 
Have  been  glad  to  eate  Scraps  out  of  the  Almsbasket. 

Spend.  And  yet  Have,  thou  in  pride  wilt  ftop  thy  nofc 
Scrue  and  make  faces,  talke  contemptibly  ofit, 
and  of  the  feeders,  Curly  groome. 

H  Enter 


\jreems  i  u  utwtjue. - — — 

Ent  er  Fox. 

Hold,  Well  fir,  your  mallapertnfcs  w  ill  get  you  nothing  Fox,  * 
Fox*  Here* 

Hold,  A  prifoncr  to  the  Hole.,  take  charge  of  him,  and  ufe  him  as 
fcurvily  as  thou  caftiyou  (hal  be  taught  yqur  dutie  fir, I  warrant  you. 
Spend,  Hence  flavifh  tyrants,  inuruments  of  torture, 

There  is  more  kindneffe  yet  in  W hores,  then  you. 

For  when  a  man  hath  fpent  all,  he  may  goe 
And  feeke  his  way,  theyle  kicks  him  out  of  dores ; 

Not  keepe  him  in  as  you  doe, and  inforce  him 
To  be  theTubjedfc  of  their  cruelty. 

You  have  no  mercy  ;  but  be  this  your  comfort* 

The  punifhment  and  tortures  which  you  doe 
Inflict  on  men,  the  Divels  (hall  on  you. 

Hold*  W ell  fir,  you  may  talke,but  you  (hall  fee  the  end. 

And  who  (hall  have  the  word  of  it.  v  Fxit  Hold 

y  Spend*  Why  villaine,  I  (hall  have  the  word,  I  know  it* 

And  am  prepard  to  fuffer  like  a  Stoicke , 

0r  elfe  ( to  fpeake  more  properly)  like  a  Stocke ; 

For  I  have  no  fenfe  lefc:doft  thou  thinke  1  have.? 

Fox,  Zounds,  I  thinke  hee’s  madde  f 

Spend .  Why,thou  art  i’fch  right*  for  1  am  madde  indeed. 

And  have  beene  madde  this  two  yeares,  Doft  thou  thinke 
Icould  have  fpent  (o  much  as  I  have  done 
In  wares  and  credit,  had  I  not  beene  madde  ? 

Why  thou  muft  know, , I  had  a  faire  eftate, 

Which  through  my  ryot,  T  have  torne  in  pceces. 

And  (battered  amongft  Bawdcs,  Buffoons,  and  Whores* 
Thatfawnd  on  me,  and  by  their  flatteries, 

Rockt  all  my  underftanding  faculties 
Into  a  pleafant  flumberjwhere  I  dreampt 
€>f  nought  but  joy  and  pleafure:  never  felt 
How  I  was  luld  in  fenfualicie, 

Vntillatlaft,affli(flion  waked  me: 

And  lightning  np  the  Tapor  of  my  foule. 

Led  me  unto  my  feife; where  I  might  fee 
^  mjgdeaud  body  rent  with  miferie.  ...  A  Prifoncr  within i 


- — ** — ^rmwrru 

Prif  Harry  Fox,  Harry  Fox.  Fox,  Who  calls  f 

Enter  Prifiners. 

Prif  Here’s  the  Bread  and  Meat-man  come. 

Fox,  Well,  the  Bread  and  Meate-man  may  flay  alitde, 

Prif.  Yes  indeed  Harry, the  Bread  and  Meat-man  may  ftay  s 
But  you  know  our  ftomacks  cannot  ftay* 

Enter  Gatherfcrap  with  the  Basket . 

Fox.  Indeed  your  Stomacke  is  alwayes  firft  up, 

Prif.  And  therefore  by  right,fhouid  be  firft  ferved;  I  have  a  fto^ 
mack  like  Aquafortis,  it  will  eate  any  thing :  . 

O  father  Gatherfcrap ,  here  are  excellent  bits  in  the  Basket. 

Fox.  Will  you  hold  your  Chops  further;  by  and  by  youle  drivell 
into  the  Basket 

Prif  Perhaps  it  may  doe  fome  good ;for  there  may  be  a  peece  of 
powderd  Beefe  that  wants  watering. 

Fox .  Here  fir,  here*s  your  fhare. 

iV//?Here*s  a  bit  indeed:whats  this  to  a  Gargantm ftomack/ 
fox.  Thou  art  ever  grumbling. 

PrifZomds9it  would  make  a  Dog  grumble,  to  want  his  Vi<5$u* 
als:I  pray  give  Spenda/ none, he  came  into’th  Hole  but  yefter-night. 
Fox. What,doc  you  refufe  it  ? 

Spend.  I  cannot  eate,  I  thanke  you, 

Prif  No,  no,  give  it  me  ;  hee’s  not  yet  feafond  for  our  cons* 
panie. 

Fox.  Divide  it  then  amongft  you.  Exit  Fox  &  Prif  oners* 

Spend.  T o  fuch  a  one  as  thefe  are,  muft  I  come* 

Hunger  will  draw  me  into  their  fellowfhip. 

To  fight  and  foamble  for  unfa verie  Scraps, 

That  come  from  unknowne  hands,  perhaps  un  wafht  s 
And  would  that  were  the  worft;for  I  have  noted. 

That  nought  goes  to  the  Prifoners,  but  fuch  food  8 
As  either  by  the  weather  has  beene  tainted. 

Or  Childrcn,nay  fometimes  full  paunched  Doggcs, 

Have  overlickt,as  if  men  had  determine! 

That  the  worft  Suftcnance,  which  is  Gods  Creatures* 

How  ever  they’re  abufde,are  good  enough 
For  fuch  vile  Creatures  as  abufc  themfelves. 

O  what  a  slave  was  I  unto  my  my  Pleafures  ? 

H  i  J  HoW 


That  !  could  write  my  repentance  to  the  world. 

And  force  th’impreflion  of  it  in  the  hearts 
Of  you,  and  my  acquaintance,  I  might  teach  them 
By  my  example  to  looke  home  to  Thrifty 
And  not  to  range  abroad  to  feeke  out  Ruine  .• 

Experience  (hewesjhis  Purfe  fhall  foonegrow  lights 
Whom  Dice  waftes  in  the  day, Drabs***  the  nights 
Let  all  avoyde  falfe  Strumpets,  Dice,  and  Drinke  j. 

For  he  that  leaps  ith  Mudde,(hall  quickly  finke0 

'Enter  Fox  and  Long- field, 

Pox.  Yonder’s  the  man. 

Long.  Ithankeyou, 

How  is  it  with  you,firf  What  on  the  ground/ 

Looke  up,there’s  comfort  towards  you. 

Spend.  Belike  fome  charitable  friend  has  fent  a  flulling, 
What  is  your  bnfineiie  £  Long.  Libertie. 

Spend.  There’s  vertue  in  that  word ;  lie  rife  up  to  you* 
Pray  let  me  heare  that  chearefuli  word  againe. 

Long,  The  able, and  wel-minded  Widdow  R#ysby* 
Whofe  hand  is  ffcill  upon  the poore  mans  Box, 

Hath  in  her  Charitieremembred  you : 

And  being  by  your  Maifter  feconded. 

Hath  taken  order  with  your  Creditors 
For  day  and  payment;and  freely  from  her  Purfe, 

By  me  her  Depuije,foe  hath  difehargd 

Ail  Duties  in  th©Houfe':Befides,  toyourneceffities. 

This  is  bequeathdjto  furnifh  you  with  cloathes. 

Spend.  Speake  you  thisferioufly  / 

Long.  Tis  not  my  praftrfe  to  mocke  Miferie 
Spend .  Be  ever  pray  fed  that  Div  initie> 

That  has  to  my  opprefled  Rate  rayid  Friend  s : 
ftillbehis  bleilingspowred  upon  their  heads  s 
Your  hand,  I  pray, 

That  have  fo  faithfully  performd  their  wills  i 
If  ere  my  induftrie,  ioynd  with  their  loves. 

Shall  rayfe  me  to  a  competent  eftate. 

Your  name  (hall  ever  be  to  me  a  friend. 


Kjreenes  l  ulJuoque. 

Long,  In  your  good  wi(hes,y  ou  requite  me  amply. 

Spend.  All  Fees,  you  fay,are  payd.?there*s  for  your  love. 

Fox ,1  thankeyou  fir,anaam  glad  you  are  rdeaft.  Exit. 

Enter  Bubble  gallanted, 

*Buh,  How  Apparrell  makes  a  manrefpe<?fed;  the  very  children 
in  the  ftreet  do  adore  mee:  for  if  a  Boy  that  is  throwing  at  his  jack- 
alent  chaunce  to  hit  me  on  the  (hinnes :  Why,  I  fay  nothing  buf> 
Tu  qmque,  fmiie,and  forgive  the  Child  with  a  beck  ofmy  hand,  or 
fome  fuch  like  tokcnjfo  by  that  meanest  doe  feldome  go  without 
broken  (hinnes. 

inter  Staines  like  an  Italian . 

Std.  The  bleflings  of  your  Miftres  fall  upon  you. 

And  may  the  heat  and  fpiric  of  Hee-lip, 

Endue  her  with  matter  above  her  lindcrftanding, 

That  (he  may  only  hVe  to  admire  you,  or  as  the  Italian  fayes* 
Qneque  dell  fogo  Ginni  £ oxcombie . 

Bub .  I  doe  wonder  what  language  he  fpeakes. 

Doe  you  heare  my  friend,are  not  you  a  Conjurer  ? 

Sta.  I  am  fir,  aperfed;  Traveller,  that  have  trampled  ovfir 
The  face  of  this  univer(e,and  canfpeakc  Greeke  and 
Latin*  as  promptly  ,as  my  owne  naturall  Language : 

I  havecompofd  a  Booke,  wherein  I  have  fet  downe 
All  the  W  onders  of  the  world  that  1  have  feene 
And  the  whole  (cope  of  my  jornies, together  with  the 
Miferies  and  low  fie  fortunes  l  have  endured  therein. 

Bub.  O  Lord  Sir,  are  you  the  mani’give  me  youchand  : 

How  doe  yee:in  good  fayth  I  thinke  I  have  hcarcrof you. 

Sta,  No  fir, you  never  heard  of  mee, I  fet  this  day  footing 
Vpon  the  WharfFe,  I  came  in  with  the  laft  peale  of  Ordinance, 
And  dind  this  day  in  the  Exchange  amongft  the  Merchants 
But  this  is  frivelous  and  from  the  matter:  you  doe  feeme 
To  be  one  of  your  Gentile  fpirits  that  doe  affeft  Generofitie  i 
Pleafeth  you  to  be  inftituted  in  the  nature, Garb, and  habit. 

Of  the  moft  exadeft  Nation  in  the  world,  the  Italian : 

Whofe  Language  is  fwceteft,Cioaths  neateft,  and  behaviour 
Moft  accomplice  :I  am  one  that  havefpent  much  money, 

And  timejwhich  to  me  is  more  deare  then  monie,  in  the 
Obfervation  of  thek  things ;  and  now  I  am  come* 

'  . .  . .  Hj  —  i 


^  (jr  ernes  1  u  \Juoque , 

I  wil  fit  me  downe  and  reft,and  make  no  doubt, 

But'by  qualitie,to  purchafe  and  build,by  profeffiftg  this  Arc, 

Or  humane  Science ( as  I  may  terme  it,)  t®  fuch  Honorable 
And  W orfhipfull  perfonages  as  meane  to  be  peculiar. 

Bub,  This  fellow  has  his  tongue  at  his  fingers  ends  : 

But  harke  you  fir,is  your  Italian  the  fineft  Gentleman ? 

Sta .  In  the  world  Signior, your  Spaniard  is  a  meere  Bumbard  to 
him.-he  will  bounce  indeed;but  he  will  burft  :  But  your  Italian  is 
finooth  and  loftie,&  his  language  is,  Couzen  germane  to  the  Latin, 
Bub,\Nhy  then  he  has  his  Tu  quoque  in  his  falute? 

Sta,  Yes  fir, for  it  is  an  Italian  word  as  well  as  a  Latine , 

And  infolds  a  double  fenfe:fcr  one  way  fpoken3 
It  includes  a  fine  Gentleman  like  your  felf; 

And  another  way, it  imports  an  Affe,like  whom  you  will. 

Bub,  I  would  my  man  larvi*  were  here,fortie  underftands  thefe 
things  better  then  I.  You  will  not  fervef 

Serve, no  fir,  I  have  talkt  with  the  great  Sophy, 

Bub, l  pray  fir, what’s  the  lowed  price  of  being  Itahanated? 

Sta,  Sir, if  it  pleafc  you,  I  will  (land  to  your  bounty: 

And  marke  me,  [  'will  fet  your  face  like  a  Grand  figniors. 

And  you  (hall  march  a  whole  day,untill  you  come  opon&Iy  to 
yourMiftris, 

And  not  difrancke  one  hayre  of  your  phyfnomie. 

Bub,  l  would  you  would  doe  it  Sir, if  you  wil  ftand  to  my  Boun¬ 
ty,  I  will  pay  you, as  I  am  an  Italian  tu  quoque. 

Sta,  Tnen  fir  J|J  will  firft  disburthcnyou  of  your  Cloake, 

You  will  be  thefiimbler  to  pra&iie.*  Now  fir,  obferve  me. 

Go  you  dire&ly  to  the  Lady  to  whom  you  devote  your  fclfe. 

Bub .  7es  fir, 

Sta,  Ton  (hall  fet  a  good  flay’d  face  upon  the  matter  then. 

7our  Band  is  not  to  your  Shirt,  is  it? 

Bub ♦  No  fir,  tisloofe. 

Sta.  It  is  the  fitter  for  my  purpofe. 

I  will  firft  remove  your  Hatte,  it  has  been  the  fafhion  (as  I  have 
heard )  in  England,  to  weare  your  Hatte  thus  in  your  eyes;  But  it 
is  grofic,naught, inconvenient,  and  proclaymes  with  a  loud  voyce; 
that  he  that  brought  it  up  firft,ftood  in  feare  of  Sargiants.7bur  /w- 

lion  is  contraric,hc  doth  advance  his  Hatte  and  fees  it  thus, 
i  Bub, 


Bub.  Excellent  well :  I  would  you  would  fet  on  my  head  fo. 

Sta.  Soft,  I  wil  firft  remove  your  Band, and  fet  it  out  of  the  reach 
of;  your  eye-it  muft  lie  altogether  backeward;So,your  Band  is  wel. 

'Bub*  Is  it  a3  you  would  have  it  ? 

Sta.  It  is  as  I  would  wifh;only  fir,this  I  muft  condition  you  off; 
in  your  affront  or  falute, never  to  move  your  Hatte :  But  here,  here 
isyourcurtefie. 

Bub .  Nay  I  warrant  you  let  me  alone, if  I  perceive  a  thing  once, 
lie  carry  it  away,Now  pray  fir,  reach  my  Cloake. 

Sta .  Never  whilft  you  live,fir 

No,what  doe  your  Italians  weare  no  Cloakes  t 

Sta .  Tour  Signiors  never:you  fee  I  am  unfurnifht  my  felfe# 

Enter  Sir  Lyo  Will  RafkfrcraldineJViddow. 

Gartred,and  Iojcen 

Bub,  Sa’y  fo?  prethce  kecpe  it  then.  See,  yonder’s  the  companie 
that!  looke  for  $  therefore,  if  you  will  fet  my  face  of  any  fafhion, 
pray  doe  it  quickly. 

Sta.  Tou  carry  your  face  as  well  as  ere  an  Italian  in  .the  world, 
onely  inrich  it  with  a  Smile,  and  tis  incomparable :  and  thus  much 
more,at  your  firft  appearance,you  fhal  perhaps  ftrike  your  acquain¬ 
tance  into  an  extafie,or  perhaps  a  Iaughter:but  tis  ignorance  in  them 
which:  will  foonc  be  overcome,  if  you  perfever. 

Bub.  I  will  prefever,!  warrant  thee;  onely  doe  thou  fland^loofe 
and  be  not  feene,  becaufe  I  would  have  them  thinke  1  fetch  it  out  ' 
of  my  owne  pra&ife. 

Sta.Ttoe,  not  you  feare,IIc  not  be  feene,  I  warrant  you,  £ xit* 

Lyo.  Now  Widdow, you  are  welcome  to  my  houfe. 

And  to  your  owne  houfe  too,  io  yoemay  call  it: 

For  what  is  mine,  is  yours:you  may  command  here, 

As  at  home, and  be  as  foonc  obayde. 

Wid. May  I  defervethis  kindnefieof you,  fir? 

Bub. Save  you  Gent.  I  falute  you  after  the  Italian  faftiion. 

RafluHo w,the  Italian  fafhion  ?  Zounds,  he  has  dreft  him  rarely 

Lyo.  My  forme  Bubble ,  I  take  it  ? 

,  Rafh.  The  nether  part  of  him  I  thinke  is  he, 

But  what  the  upper  part  is,  I  know  not. 

B ub.  By  my  troth  hee’s  a  rare  fellow,  he  fayd  true : . 


ijreents  7  u  \jMjue, 

They  are  all  in  an  extafie. 

Gart.X  thinke  hee’s  madde. 

Ioj.  Nay  that  cannot  bee;for  they  fay,  they  that  are  madde,lofe 
their  wits:  and  I  am  fare  he  had  none  to  lofe. 


*  Enter  Scatter  good, 

Lyo .  How  now  fonne  Bubble > how  come  you  thus  attyrde? 
What,  do  you  meane  to  make  your  feife  a  laughing  ltocke,haf 
Bub,  Vm;  Ignorance, ignorance. 

Gcr.  For  the  love  of  laughter, lookeyonder  .• 

Another  Herring  in  the  lame  pickle. 

Rafh.  The  tother  Hbbby-horfe  I  perceive  is  not  forgotten. 
Bub .  Hz,  ha,ha,ha. 

Scat*  #a,ha,ha,ha. 

Bub .  Who  has  made  him  fuch  a  Coxcombe  tree  ? 


An  Italian  tu  quoque} 

Scat .  I  falute  you  according  to  the  Italian  falhion. 

Bub.V&h,  the  Italian  fa  fh ion? the  tatterd-de-malian  falhion  hee 


meanes. 

Scat.  Save  you  fweet  bloods,  lave  you; 

Lyo .  Why  but  w hat  Iigge  is  this  > 

Scat .  Nay  if  I  know  father,  would  I  were  hanged, 

I  am  e*ne  as  Innocent  as  the  Child  new  borne. 

Lyo ♦  I  but  fonne  Bubble,  where  did  you  two  buy  your  Felts  ? 
Scat .  Felts/By  this  light,  mine  is  a  good  Beaver: 

It  coft  me  three  pounds  this  morning  upon  trull. 

Lyo .  Nay,  I  thinke  you  had  it  upon  trull:  for  no  man  that  has  any 
{hame  in  him,would  take  money  for  it:behoid  Sir. 

Scat.  Ha,ha,ha, 

Lyo.  Nay  never  doc  you  laugh,  fotyou’re  i’thlimeblocke, 
Bub*  Is  this  the  Italian  falhion  l 
Scat.  No, it  is  the  Fooles  falhion  : 

And  we  two  are  the  firft  that  follow  it 
Bub.Et  tu  quoejuepxt  we  both  cozend  ?  , 

Then  let’s  fhew  our  fclvcs  brother  in  adverfity,  and  imbrace. 

Lyo.  What  was  he  that  cheated  you. 

Bub. Marry  fir,  he  was  a  Knave  that  cheated  me. 

Scat .  And  I  thinke  he  was  no  honell  man,  that  cheated  mec, 
Lyo.  Doe  you  know  him  againe,  if  you  fee  him  ? 

Enter 


xjremvs  i  u  ywqm. 

Enter  Staynes. 

Bub.  Yes  I  know  him  againe,  if  i  lee  him  : 

But  I  doe  not  know  how  1  fhould  come  to  fee  him* 

O  Iarvisy  iarvis ,doe  you  fee  us  two,  Jarvis  ? 

Star9  Ye  s  fir,  very  well.  * 

Bub.  No,  you  doe  not  fee  us  very  well  s 
For  we  have  been  horribly  abufed : 

Never  were  Enghfhmen  fo  guld  in  Italianys  wee  have  bec% 

Sta.  W  hy  fir,  you  have  not  loft  your  Cloake and  Hat  ? 

Bub.  larvie  you  lie,  I  have  loft  my  Cloake  and  Hatte  ; 

And  therefore  you  muft  ufe  your  credit  for  another. 

Scat.  I  think  e  my  old  Cloake  and  Hatte  muft  be  glad  toferve 
me  t  ill  next  quarter  day. 

Lyo .  Come,  take  no  care  for  Cloakes,  llefurnifhyoa  s 
To  night  you  lodge  with  mee,  tomorrow  morne 
Before  the  Sunne  be  up^prepare  for  Church, 

The  Widdow  and  I  have  fo  concluded  on  t : 

The  Wenches  underhand  not  yet  fo  much. 

Nor  fhall  not,  untill  bedtime;  then  will  they 
Not  fieepe  a  wincke  all  night,  for  very  joy. 

Scat.  And  lie  promife,the  next  night. 

They  fball  not  fieepe  for  joy  neither* 

Lyo.  O  Maifter  Geraldine y  I  faw  you  not  before  % 

Your  Father  now  is  come  to  towne,I  heare. 

Ger .  Yes  Sir. 

Lyo,  Were  not  my  bufinefleearneft,I  would  fee  him  j 
But  pray  intreat  him  breake  an  howres  fieepe 
To  morrow  morne,t  accompany  me  to  Church  j 
And  come  your  felfe  I  pray  along  with  him. 

Enter  SpendaU. 

Ger.  Sir,  I  thanke  you. 

Lyo.  But  looke,  here  comes  one. 

That  has  but  lately  fhooke  off  his  Shackles* 

How  now  firra, wherefore  come  you  ? 

Spend.  I  come  to  crave  a  pardon  fir,  of  you. 

And  with  heartie  and  zealous  thankes 
Vnto  this  worthy  Lady,  that  hath  given  mee 

I 


More 


More  then  T  ere  could  hope  for  t  Libertie. 

wid.  Be  thankfcll  unto  Heaven, and  your  Maifter : 

Nor  let  your  heart  grow  bigger  then  you  Purle, 

But  live  within  a  iimit,leaft  you  burft  out  v 

To  Ryot,  ancho  Mifery  againe  : 

Bor  then ’t  would  lofe  the  benefit  I  meane  it. 

Lyo,  O  you  doe  gracioufly,tis  good  advice : 
let  it  take  roote  firra,  let  it  take  roote. 

But  come  ividdow  come,and  fee  your  Chamber, 

Nay  your  companie  too,  for  I  muft  fpeake  with  you.’  Exit. 

Spend .  Tis  bound  unto  you  Sir* 

Bab,  And  I  have  to  talke  with  you  too,  Miftris  Joyce* 

Pray  a  word. 

Joy.  What  would  you,  Sir.? 

Bab.  Pray  let  me  fee  your  hand  :  the  line  of  yourMaydenhead  is 
out.  Now  for  your  Fingersjupon  which  Finger  wil  you  weare  your 
wedding  Ring  ? 
ley.  Vponno  Finger. 

Bab.  Then  I  perceive  you  meane  to  weare  it  on^our  thumb* 
Well,  the  time  is  come  fweet  Ioyce ,  the  time  is  come*. 

Ioy .  What  to  doe  fir  ? 

"Bub.  For  me  to  tickle  thy  Ta  quoquefo  doc  the  aft  ©four  fbre- 
fathentherfore  prepare,  provide. 

To  morrow  morne  to  meet  mee  as  my  Bride,  Exit, 

Ioy .  lie  meet  thee  like  a  Ghoft  firft. 

Cart,  How  now,  what  matter  have  you  fiCht  out  of  that  foole  l 
Ioy.  Matter  as  poyfningas  corruption. 

That  will  without  feme  Antidote  ftrike  home 
Like  blew  Inf  eft  ion  to  the  v  ery  heart. 

Ra/b*  As  how,  for  Gods  fake  ? 

Ioy.  To  morrow  is  the  appoynted' Wedding  day. 

Gart.  The  day  of  doome  it  is ? 

Ger.  ’Twould  be  a  difmall  day  indeed  to  fome  of  us  * 

Ioy .  Sir,  I  doe  know  youiove  me;  and  the  time 
Will  not  be  dallyed  with:  be  what  you  feeme. 

Or  not  the  fame ;  I  am  your  W ife,  your  Miftris, 

Or  your  Servant;  indeed  what  y©u  will  make  mec  s 
let  us  no  longer  wrangle  with  our  wits; 


(jreenes  Tu  yuoque^. 

Of  dally  with  our  fortunes;  lead  mehence,  -f 

And  carry  me  into  a  W ild  crneflfe  : 

lie  faft  with  you, rather  then  feaft  with  him* 

Sta.  What  can  be  welcommer  unto  thefe  armcs 
Not  my  eflate  recovers  more  fweete. 

Nor  (hikes  more  joy  in  me,  then  does  your  love, 

Rafh+  W ill  you  both  kiffe then  upon  the  bargaine, 

Here’s  two  couple  on  you;God  give  you  joy, 

I  wifti  well  to  you,and  l  fee  tis  all  the  good  that  I  can  doe  you  s 
And  fo  to  your  drifts  I  leave  you. 

Ioy,  Nay  Brother  you  will  not  leave  us  thus,!  hope. 

Rajb.  W hy  what  would  you  have  me  doe ,  you  meane  to  runne 
away  together,  would  you  ha  me  run  with  you,  and  fo  lo(e  my 
inheritance  ;no,  trudge,  trudge  with  your  backs  to  me,  and  your 
bellies  to  them  .-away. 

6Vr,  Nay  I  prethee  he  not  thus  unfeafonable  % 

W  ithout  thee  wee  are  nothing. 

Rajh.  By  my  troth,and  i  think  fo  too,  you  love  one  another  in  the 
way  of  Matrimonie,doe  you  not  ? 

Ger .  What  elfe  man  f 

Rajh.  What  elfe  man?  why  tis  a  queftion  to  beasktj 
For  I  can  afliire  you,  there  is  an  other  kind  oflove : 

But  come  follow  mee,  I  muft  be  your  good  Angell  ftill :  / 

Tis  in  this  brainehow  to  prevent  my  Father, and  his  brace^ 

Of  Beagles :you  fhall  none  of  yofi  be  bid  to  night: 

Follow  but  my  dire&ion,  if  I  bring  you  not, 

'To  have  and  to  hold, for  better  for  worfe,  let  me  be  held  an 
Eunuch  in  wit,and  one  that  was  never  Father  to  a  goedleaft. 

Gart% We’le  be  inftru&ed  by  you. 

Rafh%  Well,  ifyou  bee,it  will  be  your  owne  another  day. 
Come  follow  mee. 


Sfendall meetes  them,  and  they  looke  flrangely 
upon  him,  and  Exit. 

Spend .  How  ruthlefte  men  are  to  adverfitic. 

My  acquaintance  fcarce  will  know  me,  when  we  meet 
They  cannot  day  to  talkc,  they  muft  be  gone; 

And  (hake  me  by  the  hand  as  if  i  burnt  them : 


U 
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A  man  mtift  trnft  unto  himfelfe,  I  fee  • 

For  if  he  once  but  halt  in  his  eftate , 

Friendship  will  proove  but  broken  Crutches  to  him  g 
Well,  I  will  leane  to  none  of  them,  but  ftand 
Free  of  my  felfe:and  if  I  had  a  fpirit 
Daring  to  ad  what  I  am  prompted  to, 

I  might  thruft  out  into  the  world  againe. 

Full  bloflomd  with  a  fwecte  and  golden  Spring  s. 

It  was  an  argument  of  love  in  her 
To  fetch  me  out  of  Prifon,and  this  night, 

Sheclafpt  mvhand  in  hers,as  who  fhould  fay. 

Thou  art  my  Purchafe,and  I  hold  thee  thus  ; 

The  worft  is  but  reptilfe,  if  I  attempt  it : 

I  am  refolvd,  my  Genius  whifpers  to  mee 
Go  on  and  win  her,  thou  art  young  and  a  dive ; 

Which  Che  is  apt  to  catch  at, for  there’s  nought 
That’s  more  unfteadfaft,  then  a  womans  thought. 

Enter  Sir  Lyo.  will  Rajh ,  Scatter -goody  Bubble  * 
Widdowy  Gartred ,  Ioyce3  Phillis 9 
and  Servant . 

Lyo,  Here’s  ill  lodging  Widdow  :  but  you  tnuft  know* 

If  wee  had  better,  we  could  affoord  it  you. 

Wid.  The  lodging  Sir,  might  fcrve  better  Gtieftes, 

Lyo.  Not  better  Widdow 3no r  yet  wekommer  i 
But  wee  will  leave  you  to  it,  and  the  reft. 

Phillis, pray  l  et  your  Miftrisnot  want  any  thing. 

Once  more  Good  night,  lie  leave  a  kiife  with  yoi\ 

As  earneft  of  a  better  Guift  to  morrow. 

Sirrah, a  Light. 

wid% Good  reft  to  all. 

Bub,  Et  tu  ^#0^w,forfooth. 

Scat,  God  give  you  good-night,  fodooth* 

And  fend  you  an  early  relurredion. 

Wid,  God- night  to  both. 

Lyo .  Come, come  awayjcach  Bird  unto  his  neft* 

To  morrow  night's  a  time  of  lit  tie  reft.  €xk. 

Manet  Wtddcwand  Phil  Its 
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wid.  Here  untie :  foft,  let  it  alone* 

1  have  no  difpofition  to  flcepe  yet : 

Give  me  a  Booke  and  leave  me  for  awhile. 

Some  halfe  houre  hence,  looke  into  me . 

Phil ,  I  fhail  forfooth.  Exit  Phillis* 

Enter  Spendall. 

wid.  How  now, what  makes  this  bold  intrufion  ? 

Spend  Pardon  me  Lady,  T  have  bufines  to  you. 

Wid.  Bufines,  from  whom, is  it  offkch  importance 
That  it  craves  prefent  hearing  ? 

Spend .  It  does. 

wid  Then  {peake  it,  and  be  brie fe. 

Spend .  Nay  gentle  Widdowjzz  more  pliant  to  me* 

My  fuit  is  foft  and  courteous  .*  full  of  love# 

Widd  Of  love? 

Spend.  Of  love. 

wid  W  hy  fure  the  man  is  madde?bethinke  thy  felfe 
Thou  haft  forgot  thy  errand  > 

Spend.  I  have  indeed, fa  ire  Lady  ;  for  my  errand 
Should  firft  have  beene  delivered  on  your  lippes. 

Wtd.  Why  thou  impudent  fellow,  unthrift  of  fhame.. 

As  well  as  of  thy  purfe  ;  What  has  moovd  thee 
To  profecutethy  mine?  hath  my  bounty^ 

For  which  thy  Maifter  was  an  Orator, 

Importun’d  thee  to  pay  me  with  abufe  ? 

Sirra  retire, or  I  will  to  your  fhame,  „  • 

With  clamors  rayfe  the  houfe,  and  make  your  MaSler 
For  this  attempt, returne  you  to  the  Dangion,. 

From  whence  yoircame. 

Spend.  Nay  then  I  irmft  be  defperate : 

Widdo-wy  hold  your  Clapdiih,  fallen  your  tongue 
Vnto  your  Roofe,  and  aoe  not  dare  to  calf 
But  give  me  audience,  with  feare  and  ftlence  z 
Come  kifte  mee  .*  No  ? 

This  Dagger  has  a  poyrrt,  doc  you  fee  it  f 
And  be  unto  my  fuit  obedient. 

Or  you  fhall  feele  it  too: 

For  I  will  rather  totter, hang  in  cieane  Linncn, 

r-r  '  ^  :  la 
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Then  live  to  fcrub  it  out  in  lowfie  Lyniugs. 

Go  too,  kiffe*  You  will?  why  fo.-Againe:the  third  time? 

Good,  tis  a  fufficient  Charme :  Now  heare  mec. 

You  arc  rich  in  Mony, Lands, and  Lordlhips, 

Manners, and  fayre  Po{feffions,and  I  have  not  lb  much 
As  one  poore  Coppy-hold  to  thruft  my  head  in. 

W hy  (hould  you  not  then  have  companion 
upon  a  reafonable  handfome  fellow. 

That  has  both  youth  and  livelihood  upon  him. 

And  can  at  midnight  quicken  and  refrefh] 

Pleafures  decayed  in  you?  Y ou  want  Children, 

And  I  am  ftrong,  lufty,  and  have  a  backe  \ 

Like  Hercules ,able  to  get  them 
W ithout  the  hclpe  of  Mufcadinc  and  Eggs : 

And  will  you  then,  that  have  inough. 

Take  to  your  Bed  a  bundle  of  difeafes, 

W rapt  up  in  threefcore  yeares,to  lie  a  hawking. 

Spitting  and  coding  backwards  and  forwards 
That  you  {hall  not  fleepe^but  thrufting  forth 
Y our  face  out  of the  Bed,  be  glad  to  draw 
The  Curtaines,fuch  a  fteame  {hall  reeke 
Out  of  this  dunghill.Now  what  {ay  you  ? 

Shall  we  without  further  wrangling  clap  it  up. 

And  goe  to  Bed  together  ? 
wid.  W ill  you  heare  mce ? 

Spend.  Yes  with  all  my  heart. 

So  the  firft  word  may  be,  Vntruffe  your  poynts. 

Zounds  one  knocks:  do  net  ftirre  I  charge  you.  Knock*  vdthm 

Nor  fpeake,  but  what  I  bid  you : 

For  by  thefe  Lippe, which  now  in  love  1  kifle, 

Ifyoubutftruggle,  or  but  ray fe  your  voyce. 

My  arme  {hall  rife  with  it,  and  (trike  yon  dead* 

Go  too,come  on  with  me,and  aske  who's  there  ? 
fVid*  It  is  my  Mayde. 

Spend.  No  matter,doe  as  I  bid  you;fay,Who*$  there  l 

JVid%  Who’s  there? 

within  Phillis  JTis  I,  forfooth. 

Spend.  If  it  be  you,forfooth,  then  pray  flay, 

Tift 


'Till  Z  fhall  call  upon  you, 

wid.  if  it  be  you  forfooth,then  pray  you  ftay. 

Till  I  (liall  cail  upon  you. 

Spend.  Very  well,  why  now  I  lee. 

Thou’lt  proove  an  obedient  wife, come, let’s  undreffe. 
wid,  W  ill  you  put  up  your  naked  we  apon  fir  ? 

Spend.  You  ftiall  pardon  mee^Widdowj  I  muft  have  you 
grant  firft . 

Wid.  Ton  will  not  put  it  up. 

Spend.  Not  till  I  have  fome  token  of  your  love, 

wid.  If  this  may  be  a  teftimony,take  it.  Kijfe  him ; 

By  all  my  hopes  I  love  thee, thou  art  worthy 
Of  the  beft  widdow  living,  thou  tak’ft  the  courfe ; 

And  thofe  that  will  win  widdowesmuft  doe  thus. 

Spen. Nay, I  knew  what  I  did, when  I  came  with  my  naked  wea» 
pon  in  my  handjbut  come,  unlace. 

Wid.  Nay  my  dear e  love, know  that  I  will  not  yeeld 
My  body  untoiuft,  untill  the  Prieftr 
Shall  ioyne  us  in  Hymens  facrcd  nuptiall  rites* 

Spend.  Then  fet  your  hand  to  this,  nay  *tis  a  contraffc 
Strong  and  fufficient,and  will  hold  in  Law, 

Here,  here’s  pen  and  incke,  you  fee  I  come  provided^ 

Wid.  Give  me  the  penne, 

Sp end.  Why  here’s  fome  comfort? 

Yet  write  your  namefaire  I  pray, 

And  at  large;why  now  ’tis  very  well. 

Now  widdow  you  may  admit  your  Maid, 

For  i’th  next  roome  Tie  goc  fetch  a  nappe, 

wid.  Thou  (halt  not  leave  me  fo,come  pre  thee  fit, 

Wee’l  talke  a  while,for  thou  haft  made  my  heart 
Dance  in  my  bolome  I  receive  fuch  joy. 

Spend.  Thou  art  a  good  wench  yfaith,come  kifie  upon’t. 

Wid.  But  will  you  be  a  loving  husband  to  me, 

Avoyd  all  naughty  company,and  be  true  y 
To  me,  and  to  my  bedde  ? 

Spend.  As  true  to  thee,  as  Steele  to  Adamant 

Bmde  him  to  thepoafl, 

wid,  Tkbindeyouto  your  word,  iee  that  you  be,  * 
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Or  Tie  ^onceale  my  bagges,  I  have  kinsfolkes. 

To  whom  Tie  mak’f  over,you  fhall  not  have  a  penny. 

Spend.  Pufti,  pre  thee  do  not  doubt  me,. 

How  now,  what  meanes  this  ? 

wid.  It  meanes  my  vengeance;  nay  fir,  yon  are  feft. 

Nor  doe  not  dare  toftruggle,  I  have  libertie, 

Both  of my  tongue  and  feet.  Tie  call  my  maid ; 

Phillis  come  in,  and  helpe  to  triumph,  Enter  Phil$k9 

Over  this  bold  intruder,  wonder  not  wench. 

But  goe  unto  him>and  raufacfcc  all  his  pockets. 

And  take  from  thence  a  Contract  which  he  forc’d 
from  my  unwilling  fingers : 

Spend,  is  this  according  to  your  oath. 

/  Phillis ♦  Come  fir,  I  muftfearch  you. 

Spend,  I  pre  the©  doe* 

And  when  thou  tak’ft  that  from  me, take  my  life  too, 

Wid.  Haft  thou  it  gerle  ? 

P hill.  I  have  a  paper  here. 

wid,  It  is  the  i*ame,give  it  mejooke  you  fir. 

Thus  your  new  fanciedhopes  I  teare  alunder  : 

Poore  wretched  man,  ’than  had  a  golden  dreame*. 

Which  gilded  o’re  chy  calanaitie 

But  being  awake  thou  findft  it  ill  laid  on, 

For  with  one  finger  I  have  wip’d  it  oft  : 

Goe  fetch  me  hither  the  Casket  that  container 
Mychoyceft  jewells,and  fpread  them  here  before  himj 
Lookeyoufir: 

Here’s  gol  d,  p  earl  e, rub i e s, faphi res ,  diamonds ; 

Thefe  would  be  goodly  things  for  you  to  pawne, 

Orrevell  with  amongffi  your  Curtizans^ 

Whilft  I  and  mine  did  ftarve:  why  doft  not  curie* 

And  utter  all  the  milchiefes  of  thy  heart, 

Which  1  know  fw ells  within  thee  *  powre  it  out, 

And  let  me  heare  thy  fury. 

Spend .  Never,  never: 

When  ere  my  tongue  fhall  fpeakc  but  well  of  thee, 

It  prooves  no  faithfull  fervant  to.  my  heart. 

Wid.  Fa  lie  traitoc  to  cby  mafteroand  to  me, 

%f>  Thou 


{jreenesl  uQuoqut^. 

Thou  lieft, there’s  no  (ueh  thing  within  thee. 

Spend,  May  I  be  burn’d  to  uglinefle,  to  that 
Which  you  and  all  men  hate, but  1  fpeake  truth. 

wid.  May  1  be  tam’d  a  monfter,and  the  (hame 

Of  all  my  Sex, - and  if  I  not  beleeve  thee. 

Take  me  unto  thee,  thefeand  all  that’s  mine, 

W ere  it  thrice  trebled,  thou  wert  worthy  all  .• 

And  doe  not  blame  this  triall,  caufe  it  fhe  ws 
J  give  my  felfe  unto  thee,  am  not  forc’d. 

And  with*t  alone,  that  ne’r  fliall  be  divorc’d. 

Spend.  I  am  glad  *tis  come  to  this  yet, by  this  light 
Thou  putt’ft  me  into  ahorrible  feare  : 

But  this  is  my  excufe;know  that  my  thoughts 
W ere  not  fo  defperate  as  my  aftions  feem’d, 

Forfore  my  dagger  fhould  ha  drawne  one  droppe 
Of  thy  chaft  blood,  it  (hould  have  fluc’d  out  mine  st 
And  the  cold  point  ftrucke  deepe  into  my  heart : 

Nor  better  be  my  fate,if  1  (hall  move 
Toany  other  pleafure  but  my  love. 

WidAx.  fhall  be  in  my  Creed:but  let’s  away. 

For  night  with  her  blacke  Steeds  drawes  up  the  day.  Exemh 

Enter  Rajh,  Staines ,  Geraldine^GartredJeyceyand 
a  Boy  with  a  Lanthorne% 

R*fb.  Softly  Boy,  foftly,  you  thinke  you  are  upon  firme  ground, 
but  it  is  dangerous  ;  you’l  never  make  a  good  thiefe,  you  rogue, 
till  you  learne  to  creepe  upon  all  foure  :  if  1  doe  not  fweat  with  go¬ 
ing  this  pace.-e  very  thing  I  fee,  me  thinkes,  (hould  be  my  father  in 
his  white  beard. 

St  a.  It  is  the  property  of  that  paffion?for  feare 
Still  fliapes  all  things  we  fee  to  that  we  feare. 

Rafh.  Well  laid  Logicke,  lifter,  I  pray  lay  hold  of  him. 

For  the  man  I  lee  is  able  to  give  the  W  atch  an  anfwer,  if  they 

Enter  SpendallyJViddowytnd  Phillis , 
fhould  come  upon  him  with  Interrogatories :  zounds  we  are  difeo- 
vercd,boy,come  up  clofe,  and  ufe  the  property  ofyoui  Lanthorne: 
what  dumbe  (hew  fhould  this  be  ? 
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Qcrat.  They  take  their  way  dire&Iy,  intend  nothing  againft  u?' 

Sta.  Can  you  not  difcernc  who  they  are  ? 

Joyce.  One  is  Spendall. 

Gart ,  The  other  is  the  Widdow,as  I  take  it. 

Sta.  *1  is  true;  and  that’s  her  maide  before  her. 

Rajh,  What  a  night  of  confpiracie  is  here, more  villanie  f  there’s 
another  goodly  mutton  going, my  father  is  fleeced  of  all,  griefe  will 
givehim  abox  yfaith,  but  *tis  no  great  matter,  I  (hall  inherit  the 
ioo  ner,  nay  foft  fir,  you  fhall  not  paflfe  fo  currant  with  the  matter^, 
Tic  £ha  ke  you  a  1  it  tie.*  who  goes  tli  ere  ? 

Spend .  Out  with  the  Candle,  who’s  that  askes  the  quefHon  ? 

Rafi,  One  that  has  Lome  reafon  for  t. 

Spend,  i  t  fhould  be,by  the  voyce,  yong  Rafk* 

Why  we  are  honeft  folkes. 

Rajhy  Pray  where  doe  you  dwell?  not  in  towns  I  Hope?' 

Spend.  Why  we  dwelI,zownds  where  doe  we  dwell  f 
I  know  not  where. 

Raft*  And  you’l  be  married  you  know  not  when,zowndsitwere 
aChriftian  deed  to  flop  thee  in  thy  Journydiaft  thou  no  more  fpirit 
in  thee,  but  to  let  thy  tongue  betray  thee.  Suppofe  I  had  beenc  a 
Gonfhble,you  had  beene  in  a  fine  taking, had  you  not  f 

Spend .  But  my  ffcill  worthy  friend. 

Is  there  no  worfe  face  ofillbent  towards  me,. 

Then  that  thou  merr i ly  put’ft  on ? ' 

Raft.  Yes,  heres  foure  or  five  faces  more,  butiie’ran  ill  one,, 
though  never  an  excellent  good  one,  Boy,  up  with  your  lanthorne 
©flight, and  fhe  w  him  his  affociats,  all  running  away  with  the  flefh 
as  thou  art, go  yoake  together,  you  may  be  oxen  one  day,  and  draw 
all  together  in  a  plough, go  march  together,the  Parfondlaies  for  you 
pay  him  royally,  come,  give  me  the  Lanthorne,  for  you  have  light 
fu‘hcient,for  night  has  put  off  his  black  Cap,  and  falutes  the  morne, 
now  farewell  my  little  children  o i' Cupid',  that'  walkeby  two  and 
two  as  if  you  went  a  feafting  :  let  me.  heare  no  more  words,  bat 
begone. 

Spend.  &  Sin.  Farewell. 

<3 art.  &  Ioyce  Farewell  brother.  Manet  Rajb. 

Rttfi.  I,  you  may  cric  farewell,  but  if  my  father  fhould  know  of 
may  villanie, how  fhould  I  fare  fnefbut  all’s  one,  I  ha  done  my  fitter 


good,my  Friends  good, and  ray  felfe  good,  and  a  general!  good -is  at 
waies  to  be  refpetSed  before  a  particular,  ther’s  eight  fcore  pounds 
a  yeare  faved,by  the  conveyance  of  this  vviddow.  i  heare  footfteps* 
now  darkened  take  me  into  thy  armes,  and  deliver  me  from  dit 
covery.  ~  Exit, 

Enter  fir  Lyoneil. 

Lyoneil. 1. ordXordjWhat  a  careieffe  world  is  this*  neyther  Bride 
nor  Bridegroome  ready,  time  tp  go  to  Church,  and  not  a  man  un- 
roofted,  this  age  has  not  ieenea  young  gallant  rife  with  a  candle, 
we  live  drowned  in  feather-beds,  and  dreame  of  no  other  felicity: 
this  was  not  the  life  when  I  was  a  young  man,  what  makes  us  fb 
weake  as  we  are  now?  a  featherbed  :  what  fo  unapt  forexercife?  a 
feather-bed  :what  breeds  fuch  paines  and  aches  in  our  bones/why  a 
feather-bed  or  a  wench,  or  at  leaft  a  wench  in  a  feather-bed: is  it  not 
a  lhame,that  an  old  man  as  I  am  fhould  be  up  firft,  &  in  a  wedding 
day.?I  thinke  in  my  confcience  there’s  more  mettall in  lads  of three 
fcore,then  in  boyss  of one  and  twenty.  Enter  Basket  hilt . 

W hy  Basket  hilt :  BaskjRtrz  fir, 

Lyon.  Shall  1  not  be  trufied  to  day  f 
Bask.  Y es  fir,  but  I  went  for  W ater, 

Lyon.  Is  TVili Rajh wyytt? 

Basket .  I  thinke  notfir,for  I  heard  no  body  flirting  in  tfe^houfej 
Lyon .  Knocke  firra  at  his  chamber,  Knocks  within. 

The  houfe  might  be  plucked  downe  and  builded  againe 
Before  hee’d  wake  with  the  noyfe.  Rajh  aloft J 

Rajh.  Who’s  that  keepes  iuch  a  knocking,are  youmadde? 

Lyon ,  Rather  thou  art  drunke,thoulazy  flowch. 

That  mak’ft  thy  bed  thy  grave, and  in  it  buriefi: 

All  thy  youth  and  vigor;  up  for  fhame. 

Rajh.  W  hy  tis  not  two  a  clockc  yet. 

-  Lyo .  Out  fluggifh  knave  tis  neerer  unto  five, 

The  whole  houfe  has  outTlept  themfelves,  as  if  they  had  drunk® 
wilde  poppy  :Sirra,  goe  you  and  rayfe  the  maides ,  and  let  them  call 
upon  their  Miflreffes. 

Bask-  W ell  fir,  I  Thall.  -  Exit* 

'  -  ‘  Enter  Scatter  good  and  Bubble* 

Scat,  Did  I  eate  any  Lett  ice  to  fupper  lafl  night ,  that  I  am  fo 
fleepie,l  thinke  it  be  day  light3brother  Bubble. 
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What  fai ’ft  thou  brother heigh  ho ! 

Lye.  fie,  fie,  not  ready  yet?  what  fluggifhnefle 
Hath  feiz’d  upon  you?why  thine  eyes  are  clofe  ftilL 

fad  asaKentifh  oyfter,lurely  I  was  begotten  in  a 
Plumm-tree, 

I  ha  fuch  a  deale  of  gumme  about  mine  eies.  Enter  Servant . 

Lyon.  Lord  how  you  Hand  I  am  afliam’d  to  fee 
The  Sunne  ihould  beawitneffe  of  your  (loth, 

Now  fir,  your  hafte? 

Baskz  Marry  fir,  there  are  guefts  comming  to  accompany  you  to 
Church*. 

Ly.  Why  this  is  excellent,  men  whom  it  not  concerns 
Are  marc  refpe&ivc  then  we  that  are  maine  A&ors, 

!£/*£.Father  Rafbbz  not  fo  outrageous, we  wil  goe  in  and  buckle 
our  felves,all  in  good  time,  how  now !  what’s  this  about  my  fhins? 

Enter  old  Geraldine,  and  Long-field. 

Smt.  Me  thought  our  (hankes  were  not  fellowes,  wc  have  meta- 
morphofed  our  (lockings  for  want  of  fplendor. 

Bub  Pray  what’s  that  Splendor ? 

Scan,  W liy  ’tis  the  Latin  word  for  a  Chriftmas  Candle.  Exit. 

Lyon.  O  Gentlemen, you  love,  you  honour  mee,  welcome,  wel¬ 
come-good  Maftcr  Geraldine ,  you  have  taken  paiues 
To  accompany  an  undeserving  friend.  Enter  Philip 

Old  Ger.  Y ou  put  us  to  a  needlefle  labour  fir. 

To  runne  and  winde  about  for  circqmftance. 

When  the  plaine  word,  I  thanke  you,  would  have  ferv’d. 

Lyo,  Ho w  no w  wench3are  the  females  ready  yet? 

The  time  comes  on  upon  us,  and  we  runne  backe  ward  ; 

We  are  fo  untoward  in  our  bufines. 

We  thinke  not  what  we  have  to  doe,nor  what  we  doe. 

Phill.  I  know  not  fir  whether  they  know  what  to  doe, but  I  ant 
fere  they  have  beene  at  Church  well  nieao  hoqre,  they  were 
tfraid  you  had  got  the  ftart  of  them ,  which  made  them  make 
fuch  hade, 

Lyon ♦  I  ft  po(fible,what  thinke  you  Gentlemen  ? 

Are  not  thefe  wenches  forwardPis  there  not  vertue  in  a  man 
ear 1  make  yoag  Virgins  leave  their  beddeslo  foonc  P 
Bat  js  the  Widdow  gone  along  with  the  mi 

?un. 


xji  tm es 

Thill .  Yes  fir, why  (he  was  the  ring-leader. 

Ljo%  I  thought  as  much/or  fheknowes  whatbelong’s  to9t. 
Come  Gentlemen, me  thinkes  ’tis  fport  to  fee 
Young  wenches  run  to  church  before  their  husbands :  Bn.  Raft , 
Faith  wc  fhail  make  them  biufh  for  this  ere  night : 

A  firra,are  you  comer  why  that’s  welifaid ; 

1  marl’d  indeed  that  all  things  were  fo  quiet. 

Which  made  me  thinke  th*ad  not  unwrapt  their  {beets ; 

Enter  Servant  with  a  Qoakel 
And  then  were  they  at  Church  I  hold  my  life  s 
Maides  thinke  it  long  untill  ech  be  made  a  wife. 

Enter  Spend.  S ta.  Cjcraldine,  Widdo wy G artred,  and  Joyce., 

Haft  thou  my  cloake  knave?  well  faid,put  it  on, 

Wee’l  after  them^let  me  goe  haften  both. 

Both  the  Bridegroomes  torward,wee*l  walke  a  little 
Softly  on  afore:but  fee, fee,  if  they  be  not  come 
To  fetch  us  now,  we  come,  we  come. 

Bid  them  returne,  and  fave  themfelves  this  labour, 

Rafi.  Now  have  I  a  quartane  ague  upon  me. 

Lyonell .  Why  how  no  w/ why  come  you  from  Church  to  kneele 
thus  publikely,  what’s  the  mattter  ? 

Ger.'Wc  kneele  fir  for  your  blefling. 

Lyon.  How,  my  bleffing/Mafter  Geraldine ,is  not  that  your  fon? 

Old  G er  Yes  fir,  and  that, I  take  it, is  your  daughter, 

Lyo.  I  fufpeft  knavery, what  are  you } 

Why  doe  you  kneele  hand  in  hand  with  her? 

Sta .  For  a  fatherly  ble  (Ting  too  fir.  - 

LJ  on.  Hoy  day!  *tis  palpable,  I  am  guird,  and  my  fonne  Scatter » 
good  and  Bubble  fooPd^oti  are  married  ? 

Spend.  Yes  fir, we  are  married. 

Lyon.  More  villainy/  every  thinggoes  the  wrong  way. 

Spend .  VI e  fhail  goe  the  right  way  anon,  i  hope. 

Lyon.  Y es  marry  fhail  you,you  fhail  cene  to  the  Counter  againe* 
and  that’s  the  right  way  for  you. 

fVid  O  you  are  wrong, 

The  prifon  that  fhail  hold  him  are  thefe  armes. 

Ljo.\  do  feare  that  I  fhali  turne  ftinckard,l  do  fmell  inch  a  mat¬ 
ter  :you  are  married  then  ? 
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Enter  Scatter -good  and  Bubble.  ' 

Spend.Bcce  ftgnum, here’s  the  wedding  Ring  t'affirtne  it,’ 

Lyon .  I  beleeve  the  knave  has  drunke  Ipocras, 

He  is  fo  pleafant. 

Scat. God  morrow  Gentlemen. 

Bab.  Tu  quoque  to  all: what,  fell  wee  goeto  Church  f 
Come,!  long  to  be  about  this  geare.  ^ 

Lyo.D o  you  heare  me,will  you  two  go  deep  againe?take  out  die 
tother  nap, for  you  are  both  made  Cockeicombes,  and  foam  L 
Scott .  HoWjCockef-combes  / 

Lyo.  Yes  Cockef-combes. 

Scatt. Father, that  word  Cockef-comb  goes  againft  my  ft  omack* 
Bub.  And.  againft  mine,  a  man  might  ha  digeff  ed  a  W oodcockc 
better. 

Lyon.  You  two  come  now  to  go  to  church  to  be  married. 

And  they  two  come  from  Church  and  are  married. 

Bub.  How,  married !  I  would  fee  that  man  durft  marry  her. 

Ger ,  Why  fir, what  would  you  doe  ? 

Bub.  Why  fir!  would  forbid  the  banes# 

Scat.  And  fo  would  I* 

Lyon. Do  you  know  that  youth  in  Sattinfe’s  the  penner  :that  be¬ 
longs  to  that  Inck-home, 

-  Bub.  How,  let  me  fee,  are  not  you  my  man  Gervafe ? 

Scat.  Y es  fir.  Enter  a  Sergeant. 

Bub.  And  have  you  married  her  f 
Scat.  Yes  Sir. 

Bub .  And  doe  you  thinke  you  have  ufde  me  well  ?  * 

Scat.  Yes  fir, 

Bub.  O  intolerable  rafcall !  I  will  presently  be  made  a  Jufticc  of 
Peace,and  have  thee  whipp'd,go  fetch  a  Conftable. 

Scat ,  Come,y’area  flourifhing  AffejSergeant  take  him  to  thee, he 
has  had  a  long  time  of  his  Pageantry. 

Ly  on. Sirra.  let  him  goe,Ple  be  his  baile,for  all  debts  which  come 
againft  him. 

^/■.Reverend  fir,  to  whom  I  owe  the  duty  ©fa  fonne3 
Which  I  fell  ever  pay  in  my  obedienee : 

Know  that  whifch  made  him  gracious  in  your  eyes, 

And 


And  guilded  over  his  imperfe&ions, 

Is  wafted  and  confumed  even  like  ice* 

W hich  by  the  vehemence  of  heate  diflolve^ 

And  glides  to  many  rivers,  fo  his  wealth* 

That  felt  a  prodigal!  hand,  hot  in  expence. 

Melted  within  his  gripe,  and  from  his  coffers. 

Ramie  like  a  violent  ftreame  to  other  mens^ 

What  was  my  owne,  I  catch’ d  at. 

Lyon,  Have  you  your  morgage  in  ? 

Scat,  Y es  fin 

Lyon,  Stand  up, the  matteris  well  amended, 
y&xszr  Geraldine, you  give  fufferance  to  this  match. 

Old  Gcr,  Yes  marry  doe  I  fir,  for  fince  they  love, 

J’le  not  have  the  crime  lie  on  my  head. 

To  divide  man  and  wife. 

Lyon .  Why  you  fay  welfmy  bieffing  fall  upon  you, 

7Vidt  And  upon  us  that  love,fir  Lyonell , 

Lyo .  By  my  troth  fince  thou  hoft  tane  the  young  knave, 

God  give  thee  joy  of  him, and  may  he  prove 
A  wifer  man  then  hisMaifter. 

Sta.  Sergeant,  why  doft  not  carry  him  to  prifbnf 

Serg.  Sir  Lyonell Rajh  will  baile  him. 

Lyo.  I  baile  him  knave/  wherefore  fhould  I  baile  him  ? 

No,carry  him  away,  iTe  relieve  no  prodigalls. 

Bub.  Good  fir  Lyonell ,  I  befeech  you  fir, Gentlemen, I  pray  make . 
apurfeforme. 

Serg .  Come  fir,  come, are  you  begging  ? 

Bub.  Why  that  does  you  no  harme.£crt'^,mafter  I  fhould  fay- 
fo me  companion. 

Sta,  Sergeants,  come  backe  with  himftooke  fir, here  is 
your  livery. 

3f  you  can  put  ofFall  your  former  pride. 

And  put  on  this  with  that  humilitie 
That  you  firffc  wore  it,  I  will  pay  your  debts, , 

Free  you  of  all  incumbrances. 

And  take  you  againe  into  my  fervice. 

^^.Tenter-hoDkclet  me  go,  I  wil  take  his  worfhips  offer  with¬ 
out  wages, .  rather  then  come  into  your  clutches  againe  4  a  man  in 
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ablew  coate  may  have  fome  colour  for  his  knavery/  in  the  Coun¬ 
ter  he  can  have  none. 

Lyon, But  now  M.  Scatter-goody  what  lay  you  to  this  ?  ^ 

S%Scat  Marry  I  fay  ’tis  fcarceh6neft.de  aiingforany  man  to  canny* 
catch  an®thcr  mans  wife,  I  proteft  wee’I  not  put  it  up. 

Sta.  No,  which  we  ?  Scatt.SVhy  OWtrcdmd  L 
Sta.Gariredy  why  fheel  put  it  up,  Scan,  Will  foe  ? 

f '-'SGer.  I  that  foe  wilfand fo muft  you*,'  *'* Scan,  Muft  ]V* 
f;’  Ger.  Yes  that  you  muft. 

r?  Scott.  WelUflmuft,!  muftjbut  I  proteft  I  wouldnot’ 

-But  that  I  muft :  So  vale>vale:Et  tu  quoque, 

Lyon,  Why  that’s  well  faid. 

Then  I  perceive  we  foall  wind  up  ail  wrong: 
ComeGentlcmen,and  all  our  other  guefts: 
let  our  well  temper'd  bloods  tafte  Bacchu f  feafts*,. 

But  let  us  know  firft  how  thefe  fports  delight, 

And  to  thefe  Gentlemen  each  bid  good  night. 

Raft.  Gentles,! hopejthaty/ell  my  labour  ends;* 

All  that  I  did  was  but  to  pleafe  my  friends*  ^ 

Ger,  A  kind  enamoreti  did  ftrive  to  proven 
t  now  I  leave  that,andpurlue,y our  love, 

Gart,  My  part  I  have  performed  with  the  reft,  -r, 

And  though  I  have  not,  yet  I  would  doe  beft, 

;  Sta,  That  1  have  cheated  through  the  Play,  ’tis  true, 

But  yet  1  hope  l  have  not  cheated  you, 

Joyce,  If  with  my  clamours  I  have  done  you  wrong* 

Ever  hereafter  I  will  hold  my  tongue. 

Spend .  If  through  my  riot  I  have  ofFenfivc  beene. 

Henceforth  He  play  the  civiil  Cittizen, 

*  fVid,  Faith, all  that  I  fay,  is,  how  ere  it  happe, 

Widdoweslike  Maids  fometimesmay  catch  a  clappe. 

Bub,  To  mirth  and  laughter  henceforth  lie  provoke  ye* 

If  you  but  pleafe  to  like  of  GrecnesiuqHoqm. 
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